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This  is  the  thirteenth  time  that  I  have  sat  down  to  write  a 
Headmaster’s  message  for  a  Year  Book.  Every  time  I  do  so,  I 
can’t  help  thinking  of  all  the  Year  Books  lining  the  shelves  in 
our  home.  They  stay  there  undisturbed  for  the  most  part,  giv¬ 
ing  credence  to  the  belief  that  they  are  only  good  for  collecting 
autographs  at  the  end  of  the  year.  Not  so!  Every  once  in  a 
while  they  call  out  to  me,  and  I  find  myself  leafing  through 
pages  where  pictures  and  words  come  alive  with  all  the  bril¬ 
liance  and  clarity  of  the  original  event.  Year  Books  are  living 
memories  which  can  be  enjoyed  as  quiet  moments  or  remem¬ 
bered  joy  and  laughter. 

Enjoy  this  Year  Book  in  the  present  as  you  savour  the  accom¬ 
plishments  which  you  have  personally  achieved,  the  friends 
with  whom  you  have  shared  the  good  times  and  the  bad,  and 
the  contributions  which  you  have  made  to  Albert.  They  can 
never  be  taken  away  or  diminished.  These  memories  and  those 
of  thousands  of  others  are  now  a  part  of  this  College  and  go 
forth  forever. 

When  you  take  this  book  down  many  years  from  now,  my 
hope  for  you  is  that  your  memories  will  cause  the  warmth  of 
old  friendships  to  live  again.  For  what  we  have  learned  here 
has  not  been  confined  to  classrooms  and  the  playing  fields. 
Some  of  the  lessons  have  been  in  kind  words,  sad  moments, 
unselfish  acts,  a  smile  when  you  needed  it  most.  Perhaps  some 
lessons  will  not  be  understood  until  much  time  has  passed. 
Yet  it  is  all  here,  somewhere  in  this  book.  In  a  picture,  behind 
eyes  that  never  age;  in  a  word,  carrying  meaning  only  for  you. 

To  the  Graduating  Class  of  1994,  we  all  extend  our  congrat¬ 
ulations  and  our  heartfelt  thanks  for  your  contributions  to  the 
Albert  College  community.  Your  spirit  will  always  be  with  us 
and  you  will  always  be  welcome  guests  at  our  table.  We  wish 
you  well  as  you  take  the  next  step  on  your  journey  to  success. 

E.  John  Rose 
Headmaster 
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YEARBOOK  DEDICATION  —  MR.  DAVE  ADAMS 


Dave  Adams  joined  Albert’s  mainte¬ 
nance  staff  in  1969  after  working  on  the 
family  farm  and  at  Tweed  Veneers.  Dave 
has  been  involved  in  a  variety  of  build¬ 
ing  projects  around  the  school,  for  ex¬ 
ample,  most  recently  with  the  renova¬ 
tions  to  Graham  Hall  and  Baker  House 
residences.  He  shares  many  interests 
with  students  after  hours,  namely,  wood 
craving  and  singing.  During  the  winter 
term  he  helped  Mr.  Powell  and  students 
in  the  canoe  paddle-making  club  (a  pre¬ 
requisite  for  students  interested  in  the 
spring  camping  expedition).  For  many 
years  a  member  of  a  barber  shop  chorus, 
Dave  has  branched  out  to  other  contem¬ 
porary  music  as  a  member  of  JAZZMEN 
and  performed  at  a  number  of  com¬ 
munity  events.  As  a  technical  advisor,  he 
has  helped  to  build  sets  for  every  mu¬ 
sical  or  dramatic  performance  at  the 
school  in  the  last  25  years.  He  and  his  wife  Diana  (who  has  worked  as  a  member 
of  the  kitchen  staff  since  1976)  have  two  children:  Mitch,  an  Assistant  Manager 
with  Shopper's  Drug  Mart  in  Brampton  and  Shelley,  a  student  at  Loyalist  College. 
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A  Poet  and  a  Friend  in  Deep  Conversation 

Can  you  hear  the  moon  howl? 

A  bitter,  melancholy  howl 
of  rage  and  loneliness? 

That’s  not  the  moon, 
that’  only  a  dog 
its  atavistic  memories  kindled 
by  the  roundness  of  the  moon 

Can  you  hear  the  moon  shriek? 

An  ecstatic  sad  shriek  of  a  heathen  in  Dionysian  joy 

That’s  not  the  moon, 
that's  only  a  cat 
in  heat  who’s  found  a  friend 

Can  you  hear  the  moon  roar? 

A  loud,  powerful  roar 
of  strength  and  power? 

That’s  not  the  moon, 
that’s  only  an  airplane 
as  it  flies  towards  its  destination 

Can  you  hear  the  moon  whisper? 

A  furtive  and  enigmatic  whisper 
of  prophecy? 

That’s  not  the  moon, 
that’s  only  the  wind 
blowing  through  the  trees 

Can  you  hear  the  moon  call? 

A  desperate  lonely  call 
of  despair  and  hopelessness? 

That’s  not  the  moon, 
that’s  only  that  loon  out  on  the  lake 
calling  to  mark  his  territory 

Then  what  sound  does  the  moon  make? 

If  it  doesn’t  howl,  shriek,  roar, 
whisper,  or  call? 

It  doesn't  make  a  sound. 

The  moon  is  dead,  silent.  It  never  makes  a  sound. 
Then,  maybe  you  need  a  hearing  aid. 


Albert  College  Staff 


Front  Row:  John  Misters,  Gail  Nobes,  Mary  Stroughton,  Maisie  Vader,  Diana  Adams, 
Back  Row:  Frank  Thorn,  Ron  Gerow,  Mildred  O'Connor,  Diane  Anderson,  Missing: 
(une  Nolan 


fa®lf 


Mr,  Doug  Jodoin 


Mrs.  Gail  Jodoin,  Ms.  Marilyn  Bj organ 
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Albert  College  Staff 


Front  Row:  Norm  Boyce,  Marlene  Taylor,  Glen  Chandler,  Back  Row:  Brad  Reid, 
Elaine  Foshay,  ]ohn  Schell,  Dave  Adams,  Scott  McMurter,  Vonnie  Brydon,  Ray 
Shannon 


Betty  Woodcock,  Marjorie  Misters 


im* 


Arie  Korteweg,  |oan  Flookings 


Mr.  A1  Adams 
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Albert  College  Staff 


Sue  Walker.  What  do  you  do  when  nobody’s 
watching?  ‘‘Watch  ‘The  Young  and  the  Rest- 


Leslie  Kruk. 


Bill  Walker.  What  do  you  do  when  nobody’s 
watching?  “Not  sure  what  you  mean.  I  don’t 
read  porno  books  if  that’s  what  you  mean." 


less'” 


Colin  Gulliver. 


Andy  Rush.  What  were  you  like  in  school?  “I  was  chatty, 
curious,  a  loudmouth  and  a  rebel,  AND  a  showoff.” 
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Albert  College  Staff 


Dayna  Cameron. 


Margie  Finney.  Describe  the  most  memorable  student  you've 
ever  had.  "A  girl  who  drove  her  roommate  crazy  by  barking 
like  a  dog  every  morning  at  6  o'clock.” 


Ric  Anderson.  Nasser  Sanii.  What  is  the  nicest  thing  a  student  has 

done  for  you?  ”...  Sending  a  Thank  You  card  to 
say  that  my  teaching  and  guidance  have  made  a 

difference  ...”  11 


Albert  College  Staff 


Shawn  Kao.  What  do  you  do  when  nobody’s  watching?  “Day¬ 
dream  ...” 


Janet  Smith.  What's  the  most  embarrassing 
thing  that’s  happened  to  you  as  a  teacher? 
“I'm  too  old  to  be  embarrassed  about  any¬ 
thing!” 


Dieter  Krieger.  What’s  the  most  embarrassing  thing 
that’s  happened  to  you  as  a  teacher?  "Waking  up 
in  bed  5  minutes  before  the  start  of  class  ...  10 
miles  from  school.” 


Jane  Moodey. 


Jay  Simpson. 


Molly  McIntyre.  Why  did  you  go  into  teach¬ 
ing?  “Great  Holidays!” 


Karen  Storr.  What  is  your  pet  peeve?  “Kids  speaking  an¬ 
other  language  so  I  can’t  get  the  good  gossip  of  the  school.” 


Albert  College  Staff 


/ 


Alan  Austen. 


Pam  Maxwell.  You  want  the  world  to  know  .  .  .  “That  driving 
big  white  vans  at  6:00  AM  on  a  snowy  highway  can  prove  haz¬ 
ardous.” 


John  Uttley. 


Marg  Dick. 


Eveline  Kerr 
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Paul  Bandler 
Julianne  Baragar 
Malcolm  Bechard 
Melinda  Cairns 


Alnis  Dickson 
Jean  Paul  Dinkel 
Omar  Gomez 
Jason  Hoskin 
Logan  Pauk 


Alexandra  Stephanson 
Gloria  Kam 
Jeremy  Gray 
Richard  Johnson 


Missing  Students: 
Michael  Deacon 
Alex  Loveday 
Trevor  Williamson 
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Sarah  Amos 
Robert  Dellar 
Meghan  de  Souza 
Chantelle  Dinkel 
Karinda  Dockrill 


Trisha  Dosaj 
Hilary  Duinker 
Julia  Grach 
Jonathan  Kerr 
Jessica  Ketcheson 
Katrine  Lake 


Elise  Lamer 
Michael  Marino 
Nicholas  Oravec 
Mark  Phillips 
Michael  Pritchard 
Tanya  Rawluk 


Daniel  Roberts 
Nicola  Robertson 
Kathrine  Scavone 
Sherley  Sears 
Karen  Smith 
Erica  Stephanson 


Sundhya  Walther 


Group  Photo: 
Louis  Sulek 
James  Gray 
Michael  Pritchard 
Dannie  Lee 
Gwen  Kikkawa 
Nicola  Robertson 
Missing  Students: 
Nicholas  Morris 
Waheed  Brown 
David  LaForge 
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Christopher  Bailey 
Janeen  Bates 
Claire  Bure 
Andrew  Chan 
Craig  Currah 


Dawn  Elphick 
Amanda  Farrant 
Jean-Sebastien  Giguere 
Silvius  Giurgiev 
Manuel  Gomez 
Lindsay  Hancock 


Lorna  Kerr 
Alan  Lee 
Sylvia  Lee 
Jennifer  McKinney 
Sara  Solomon 
Kenneth  Sukh 


Albert  Voaden 
Meredith  Walker 
Ricky  Yeung 


Group  Photo: 
Francisco  Orozco 
Sarah  Sosiak 
Nicholas  Chang 
Luke  Robertson 
Tony  Lee 


19 


Jennifer  Baker 
Paul  Beaubien 
Sarah  Belland 
Patrick  Cheng 
Mark  Chesebrough 


Monique  Heyliger 
David  Jelley 
Rebecca  Kroeger 
Jennifer  Laforge 
Bryan  Lake 
Kenneth  Li 


Jessica  Marshall 
Jennifer  Miklos 
Kevin  Poon 
Katie  Reid 
Eric  Round 
Jakcie  Shum 


Erica  Skelton 
Carol  Suen 
Tamara  Vanderharst 
Kendra  Williams 
Wa  Hang  Wong 


Group  Photo: 
Gabriela  Altamarino 
Joshua  Armstrong 
Marianne  Lam 
Louisa  Morris 
Tracy  Kam 

Carol  Suen 
Missing  Students: 
Gloria  Hsu 
Adrienne  Kikkawa 
Erik  Knudsen 
Carson  Soucie 

Edward  Yoon 
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Tanis  Anderson 
Jamel  Bean 
Corey  Bellehumeur 
Sarah  Brazeau 
Tara  Browne 


Paul  Bure 

Ken  Calderon-Kawasaki 
Matthew  Campbell 
Vicente  Cervantes 
Albert  Chau 
Alan  Cheung 


Adrienne  de  Souza 
Melanie  Freeland 
Graham  Gosling 
Loretta  Ho 
Kevin  Hurdle 
Stephen  Jerrett 


Chris  Kam 
Sunday  Kayaras 
Christy  Mettler 
Anita  Muller 
Teresa  Round 
Christie  Ruivo 


Alexander  Sorokopud 
Lindsay  Swan 
Patrick  Tighe 


Group  Photo: 

Alan  Cheung 
Victor  Hsu 
Tara  Churchwell 
Albert  Chau 

Missing  Students: 
Jennifer  Lee 
Christopher  Serroul 
Ryan  Spears 
Manuel  Torres 
Bradley  Watt 
Morgan  Williams 
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Frazil 

Chilled  remains  of  leftover  meat  lying  at  the  break  in  the  water.  Flies  buzz  around  frozen, 
stiff  hands  and  mad  eyes  yellowed  bloodshot.  By  midday  it  stinks.  Life’s  cheap  and  apathy’s 
free.  Hopeless  pictures  of  alien  tragedy  far  away  broadcasted  on  the  six  o’clock  news  or 
printed  up  in  national  newspapers.  It’s  all  the  same  to  the  mediareptiles  —  offal  .  .  .  unmoving 
and  cold;  the  new  pornography.  Good-hearted  people  sigh  and  shake  their  heads,  church 
groups  get  all  frantic  and  empathetic.  Aid  is  flown  in.  Sigh  of  relief  and  canned  cord.  Useless 
and  fleeting  .  . .  Wallets  are  opened  then  closed,  minds  are  opened  then  closed.  The  instant 
geography  lesson  is  forgotten,  another  crisis  gets  its  air  time,  First  World  heads  are  sadly  shook. 

Tired  men  of  fellaheen  dirt  and  dusty  brick-breaking  children  pulling  eighteen  hour  days 
walking  the  streets  at  twilight.  Unhindered  by  beat  dogs  that  howl  and  bark  or  traffic  and 
crazy  drivers  going  the  wrong  way.  Nobody  seems  to  sweat  and  nobody  seems  to  stop.  Squatter 
children  scavenging  through  rich  men’s  garbage;  buried  treasure.  Beggar  children  with  sad 
plaintive  faces,  pleading  for  the  tattered  bills  worth  only  a  few  pennies.  Rickshaw  pullers, 
seven  or  eight  years  old,  hauling  fat  bourgeois  puffballs  and  miasmic  businessmeat  to  their 
mansions.  The  barbaric  acts,  the  indifference  and  the  suffering. 

Unfinished  buildings,  huge  mansions  built  for  size  rather  than  convenience,  tin  can  houses 
growing  and  spreading  like  some  kind  of  fungus;  all  scrambling  for  some  space  pushing  the 
farmer  off.  Soccer  fields  where  skinny  emaciated  cows  graze,  fat  pregnant  goats  chew  and 
naked  children  play.  Parcels  of  land  carved  up,  divided,  separated,  rented  and  leased  but 
never  owned. 

Back  street  visions  idling  among  dirt  and  garbage.  Dim  eyeglass  memories  of  staggering 
drunks  and  ill-fed  children.  Sacred  scenes  of  ancient  and  forgotten  piety  practised  by  dying 
women.  Sad  dreams  of  mad  carnivals  of  desire  blazing  though  adolescent  minds.  Dark  ten¬ 
ements  where  squatters  live.  Gray  men  who  stumble  out  of  a  shower  of  echoes  searching  for 
missing  parts  and  rusty  metal.  Lonely  glances  and  furtive  eyes  hidden  in  a  brown  gloom 
walking  the  streets.  Lives  untouchable  and  unchangeable  by  the  piercing  eye  of  intervention 
and  aid. 

This  is  the  frazil  called  the  Third  World  resting  upon  the  surface  of  progress  and  oblivion. 
Threatened  with  annihilation  by  the  swift  torrent  of  economics  and  the  rapids  of  the  Gross 
National  Product.  Fragile  and  vulnerable,  the  Third  World  frazil  hangs  at  the  brink  of  disaster, 
biding  its  time  before  complete  and  utter  destruction  at  the  hands  of  the  First  World  river. 
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So  Sitfy 


It  is  ad  so  silly , 
dhe  way  Cove  may  strangle, 
JAnd distort  aCC vision, 
Like  a  wild  dog  mangCes. 

It  deceives  aCC creatures. 
It  perverts  their  thinking 
Into  Res,  Cast,  longing 
dor  a  sweet  girls  winking. 

It  is  sometimes  painfuC, 
JAndit  may  cut  harshly 
Into  your  heart  sharply, 
Like  a  6Cade  cuts  parsley. 

It  is  too  strong,  love  is, 
JAnd  it  fs  all  too  chilly. 

It  is  all  so  silly. 

It  is  all  so  silly. 


Stephen  Jerrett 


'  JMeed.  Maiv 

"We  Care  For  Your  Lawn" 

1970-1994 

A  HEALTHY  LAWN 

•  CREATES  OXYGEN  • 

•  REDUCES  AIR  POLLUTION  • 

•  REDUCES  SOIL  EROSION  • 

•  FILTERS  AND  PURIFIES  WATER  • 

•  MODIFIES  AIR  TEMPERATURE  • 

•  CUSHIONS  PLAYING  SURFACES  • 

962-2210 

LOCALLY  OWNED  AND  OPERATED 


1 1  i  i  I  ■  1 1  .  i ;  ■  -  1 1  .  i ;  >  .  i  i  1 .  i  ,  ■  /  1 ;  i  ,  >  . 

PROUDLY  CANADIAN  COAST  TO  COAST 
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Prefects 


In  a  school  like  ours,  what’s  the 
RE.4E  power  behind  the 
throne?  Why-  it's  THE  PRE¬ 
FECTS!  Their  job  requires  in¬ 
itiative,  imagination,  interest  . 

.  .  hut  mostly  stamina.  Above: 
the  prefects  in  September;  lie- 
low:  the  same  prefects  in  June! 


Front:  Monique,  Megan.  Chris¬ 
ty,  Vicki,  Daphne,  Brandie, 
Mrs.  Rose 

Back:  Andy,  Brad,  John.  Kev¬ 
in.  Randy 

Absent:  Gary,  Jeff,  Jerry. 
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Camp  Walden  1993 


* s. .  >, 


Camp  Walden,  a  September 
tradition  at  Albert  to  allow  all 
members  of  the  school  to  get  to 
know  each  other,  and  a  high¬ 
light  of  the  year,  was  success¬ 
fully  organized  by  the  Grad 
Class  under  the  leadership  of 
Christy  Elliott  and  Jeff  Wil 
hams. 


More  than  anything.  Walden  I  I  IN. 
See  us  have  fun! 


The  enthusiasm  of  all  campers, 
the  leadership  of  the  seniors 
and  the  positive  attitudes  and 
keen  efforts  of  all.  made  for  an 
unforgettable  experience.  The 
friendships  begun  here  often 
last  a  lifetime! 
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The  Brigantine 
“St.  Lawrence  II” 


Clockwise  from  top  left:  Mark 
ami  Ryan  get  their  first  taste  of 
“anchors  aweigh!”;  Louisa 
“learning  the  ropes”;  the  Al¬ 
bert  crew  watching  with  great 
interest  as  Mr.  Rush  “goes 
aloft”;  from  landlubbers  to 
seasoned  salts  in  three  short 
days;  Miss  Acton  and  Miss  Fel¬ 
low  “before  the  mast’  ;  the 
whole  crew  anticipating  “shore 
leave”;  Erica  and  Julia  learn 
that  there's  lots  to  “swab”  on 
a  ship.  Ah,  the  romance  of  the 
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Hallowe  ’ en 
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Christmas 
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Learning  Experiences 


Examinations  and  other  hair-raising  (hair-curling?)  experiences:  teachers  keep  telling  us  that  exams  are  a  necessary  part  of  school,  but  which  of  these  people  do 
YOl  think  are  enjoying  themselves  the  least?  Right! 
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Girls  Basketball 


Front  to  back:  Gwen.  Brandie,  Nikki, 
Shannon,  Lindsay,  Katie,  Jenn,  Jessi¬ 
ca,  Sara,  Janine,  Adrienne,  Becca, 
Meredith. 


¥ 


The  girls’  basketball  team  had  a  mod¬ 
erately  successful  year.  The  team  MVP 
was  Meredith  Walker,  a  very  talented 
point  guard.  I  believe  that  Albert  can 
look  forward  to  a  very  positive  and  suc¬ 
cessful  season  next  year,  with  a  strong 
group  of  girls  that  will  become  even 
stronger. 

A  special  thanks  to  Mr.  Gulliver!  And 
always  remember:  I  LOVE  THIS 
GAME! 

Brandie  Giordano 


WILKINSON  &  COMPANY 

CHARTERED  ACCOUNTANTS 


FOUR  SEASONS  SPORTS  at  218 
North  Front  Street  is  a  proud  sponsor 
of  the  Albert  College  Girls’  Basketball 
Team 


44 


V 


Field  Hockey 


Erica,  Louisa,  Gloria,  Tara, 
Philana,  Erica,  Claire,  \lo 
nique.  Shannon,  Bianca,  An- 
ilrea,  Jennifer,  Sandra,  Me¬ 
gan,  Miss  Acton,  Jessie,  Jenni¬ 
fer. 


The  field  hockey  team  had  an 
extremely  successful  season, 
and  our  games,  both  at  home 
and  many  hours  away,  were  al¬ 
ways  fun.  With  new  and  old 
players,  juniors  and  seniors, 
win  or  lose,  we  came  out  on  top! 
To  those  players  leaving:  you 
were  great,  guys!  To  Miss  Ac¬ 
ton.  for  her  coaching;  to  Miss 
Maxwell,  for  her  inspiring 
cheer;  and  to  Miss  Misener,  for 
all  her  help,  a  heartfelt 
THANKS! 


Bianca 


KOI  R  SEASONS  SPORTS,  located  at 
218  North  Front  Street,  is  a  proud 
sponsor  of  Albert  ( .ollege  s  Field  Hock¬ 
ey  team. 
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Junior  Boys  ’  Soccer 


m  i 


Front:  Logan.  Nick.  Jonathan.  Manuel.  Erie,  David.  Nick.  Francisco.  Back:  Mi: 


Four  Seasons  Sports,  located  at  218  North  Front  Street,  is  a  proud  sponsor  of 
Albert  Coll  ege  s  Junior  Boy*  Soccer  team. 


Ivruk.  All.  Alnis.  Jamie.  Dan.  Louis,  Steve.  Mike.  Omar,  Chris.  Mrs.  Moodey 
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Senior  Boys  ’  Soccer  Team 


The  best  season  ever,  against  both  local  and  ISAA  teams.  Thank  you.  Mr.  Four  Seasons  Sports,  located  at  218  North  Front  Street,  is  a  proud  sponsor  of 
Walker!  Albert  College  s  Senior  Boys  Soccer  team. 
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Junior  Boys '  Volleyball 

In  spurts,  winning  is  important.  Nev¬ 
ertheless,  more  important  is  participat¬ 
ing.  Early  this  school  year,  the  A.C. 
Junior  Boys  Volleyball  Team  surprised 
their  opponents  by  their  disciplined  ap¬ 
pearance  and  their  well-organized 
plays.  Proudly  and  elegantly,  they 
showed  who  they  were  and  where  they 
were  from. 

Shawn  S.  Kao.  Coach 


Ylnis.  Malcolm.  Rick.  Jeremy.  Jean-Paul,  Paul. 
Omar.  Mike.  Mr.  Kao.  Jason.  Logan. 


Senior  Boys'  Volleyball 


Ah,  volleyball,  what  a  sport!  Potential¬ 
ly,  one  of  the  most  skilled  volleyball 
teams  at  Albert  in  the  past  few  years:  so 
close,  and  yet  so  far  from  “the  big  one”! 
We  finished  in  third  place  overall. 
Thanks  to  our  setters,  Adam  Greetham 
and  Henry  Hui,  for  their  consistency, 
to  the  whole  team  for  effort,  and  to  Miss 
Storr  for  her  coaching.  And  a  special 
thanks  to  Mr.  Kao  for  all  his  help  in 
practice! 

Kevin  C. 

Kevin,  Gary,  Chris,  Corey,  Miss  Storr,  Henry. 
Adam 
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Say  What? 


The  Way  We  REALLY  Were! 


How  perceptive  were  YOU  to  events  at  Albert?  Complete  this 
simple  test  to  find  out:  simply  match  the  captions  to  the  photos. 
The  (gastric)  shock  of  A.C.  food:  it  leaves  you  speechless! 
When  we  dance,  we  both  lead! 

The  losing  team  surrenders  during  a  game  of  Capture  the  Flag 
at  Walden. 

This  year,  girls’  rugby  began:  the  first  scrum. 
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Camp  Tawingo 


part  in  this  January  experience  enjoye 
s  anil  to  sleep  in  them. 


I  he  lucky  group  that  too 
portunity  to  make  ipiinzh 


The  winter  cold  made  for  warm  friendships 


Xfter  a  hard  day  of  nordic  skiing,  snowshoeing  and  co-operative  games! 


Thank  you  very  much.  Mr.  Powell,  for  making  this  entire  trip  possible,  and  to 
everybody  who  attended  and  made  it  unforgettable. 


Winter  Fun 


Four  Seasons  Sports,  located  at  218  North  Front  Street,  is  a  proud  sponsor 
of  Vlbert  Folle«;r*s  winter  season  teams. 
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P.O.W.E.R.  Program  at  Saint-Donat 


The  Saint-Donat  Experience 

From  January  19  to  23.  the  French  program  was  again  in  Saint-Donat.  skiing, 
eating  and  playing  en  franyais.  We  made  the  trip  in  an  ultra-modern,  half¬ 
million  dollar  bus  equipped  with  video  screens  and  a  huge  bathroom,  we  slept 
and  ate  in  a  comfortable  hotel,  and  we  skied  downhill  and  cross-country,  snow- 
shoed  and  played  hroomball,  walked  out  onto  the  frozen  lake  and  went  magic- 
carpet  sliding  in  the  fierce  Quebec  cold. 

We  learned  that  birch  grow  first  m  a  new  forest  because  they  need  the  most 
light,  and  that  yellow  birch  has  a  minty  taste;  we  sang  about  the  old  loggers  of 
a  hundred  years  ago.  and  talked  about  w  hat  can  lie  done  to  stop  clear-cutting 
in  the  few  old  forests  that  still  remain;  we  produced  and  watched  skits  pro¬ 
posing  solutions  to  the  ecological  problems  in  places  like  Antarctica,  the  Am¬ 
azon.  Tadoussac  and  the  Saint-Lawrence. 

We  listened  to  the  songs  of  Jacques,  Jean-Guy  and  Mimi.  and  we  recorded  the 
song  that  Jacques  taught  us.  In  the  restaurant  and  in  the  ski  chalet,  we  ordered 
in  French,  and  in  the  village  we  shopped  in  French.  The  people  were  friendly 
and  helpful,  and  very  patient  when  our  French  was  a  little  slow.  Our  team 
qualified  for  the  hroomball  final  against  an  all-girl  team  from  Bishop  Strachan: 
we  beat  them  9-0! 

To  go  with  the  ecology  theme  of  this  year's  program,  PERSPECTIVES  was 
co-ordinating  a  fund-raising  effort  to  save  endangered  areas  in  Canada,  to 
turn  them  into  protected  parkland.  Albert  students  and  staff  raised  $75  to 
purchase  three  acres;  the  school  will  receive  a  certificate  for  each  one  of  these 

sites. 

F  or  four  days  we  had  a  great  time  —  c'etait  fantastique!  —  and  we  thank  Miss 
Cameron.  Mrs.  Kerr  and  Mr  Krieger  for  helping  make  this  a  memorable 
experience.  A  l’annee  prochaine! 


La  premiere  le^on  tie  ski.  on 
Miss  Cameron  au  Mont  Gareeau 
A  Saint-Donat.  an  Mont  Gareeau. 

To  learn  fran^ais  and  ski  we  go. 

La  monitriee.  she  say:  Bonjour! 

Debutants,  aver  moi.  for  sure! 

Tii  mets  ta  tuque,  tu  mets  te.s  skis. 

And  then  tu  prends  le  lift  wit"  me: 

On  va  ensembb  sur  1  Mont  (gareeau. 

Tu  vas  skier  in  this  great  snow! 

Miss  Cameron,  she  look  askance 
And  to  herself  think:  Not  a  chance! 

Meme  les  plus  optimistes,  they  feel: 

Cela  a  Lair  bien  difficile! 

Le  groupe.  in  two's,  they  take  Ie  chair: 

No  one  falls  off.  anti  they  get  there. 

Right  to  the  top  du  Mont  Gareeau. 

And  they  look  down:  Mon  Dieu.  qu"  e'est  haut! 

Alors.  tu  fais  chasse-neige  —  snow-plow. 
Regarde-moi.  I  show  you  how: 

You  follow  me.  tu  suis  ma  trace, 

Mais  dans  la  neige,  n'mets  pas  ta  face! 


Le  groupe.  she  skie  tant  bien  que  mal. 
And  hardly  anybody  fall: 

Miss  Cameron,  she's  pretty  slow! 

La  monitriee  call:  School  photo! 

Fais  vite!  En  has  il  faut  aller! 

Miss  Cameron,  she  think:  No  way! 

Le  groupe.  she  make  line  bonne  descente. 
And  join  the  school  down  on  la  pente. 

Le  photographe.  il  crie:  Dites  skiii! 

A  great  school  picture,  as  you  see. 

But  where's  Miss  Cameron?  She's  still 
En  haut.  a  droite.  half  up  the  hill! 

Le  Mont  Gareeau.  on  this  first  day. 

Miss  Cameron  dit,  m'a  bien  frustree. 

But  I  don’t  quit,  back  up  I'll  go, 

Moi,  j'  vais  skier  le  Mont  Gareeau! 

And  she  did! 

Saint-Donat.  le  20  janvier  1994 
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Distinguished  Visitors 


Albert  hosted  a  variety  of  pres¬ 
entations  and  displays 
throughout  the  year.  Among 
the  most  successful  were  the 
Anne  Frank  exhibit,  a  violin 
performance  and  workshop  by 


1  7-year  old  concert  violinist 
Jannes  Ehnes,  and  a  watercol¬ 
our  demonstration  by  an  artist 
from  t lie  LinFen  School  of  the 
Arts  in  China. 


The  1994  Lome  L.  Shewfelt 
Lecture  in  the  Sciences  fea¬ 
tured  Jay  Ingram,  author  of 
the  best  selling  The  Science  of 
Everyday  Life  and  Talk,  Talk, 
Talk  anti  host  of  CBC  Radio’s 
“Quirks  and  Quarks”.  His 
topic  was  “The  Brain”,  and 
his  thought-provoking  treat¬ 
ment  of  the  subject  was  highly 
interesting.  The  lecture  was 
preceded  bv  a  “Magic  Show 
presented  by  Dr.  Perrott,  our 
resident  Chemistry  expert. 
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Albert  Talent 


oxboro  Ibbrics  Ltd. 


A  Unique  Country  Fabric  Shop 

SINCE  1964 

S'-  Roy  &  Ella  Saunders 

Quality  Fabrics  For  The  Amateur  Or  Professional 


334  MAIN  STREET 
FOXBORO  ONT. 


968-5955 


•  SPECIALISTS  IN  BRIDAL  FABRICS 

•  DRESSMAKING  SERVICES  AVAILABLE  WITH 
THE  PURCHASE  OF  OUR  FABRIC 

•  PATTERNS  &  NOTIONS 

•  QUILTING  &  CRAFT  SUPPLIES 


Store  Hrs.:  Tues.  -  Sat  9:30  -  5:30  Closed  Monday 
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Bermuda 


3*.  .  . i 
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Sr.  Boys  Basketball 


The  Senior  Boys’  Basketball  team  had 
quite  a  successful  season,  contrary  to 
official  statistics!!  In  OUR  heads  we 
were  a  championship  team;  our  wins 
and  losses,  though,  were  more  of  a  roll¬ 
er  coaster  ride,  depending  on  our  mood. 
Congratulations  to  our  most  improved 
player,  Corey  Bellehumeur,  and  our 
most  valuable  player,  Kevin  Critten¬ 
den.  Also  to  the  whole  team,  for  a  great 
season.  A  special  thanks  to  Mr.  Gulliver 
for  his  coaching! 


Jr.  Boys  Basketball 


Four  Seasons  Sports,  located  at  218 
North  Front  Street,  is  a  proud  sponsor 
of  the  Albert  College  Basketball  teams. 


Hockey  Cham]) ions 


I  he  199.J-94  hockey  team  continued  the 
A.C.  tradition  of  excellence.  Coach  Jay 
Simpson  led  the  squad  to  an  untoucha¬ 
ble  record  over  the  regular  season:  first 
place!  The  team  was  a  close  knit  hunch, 
sometimes  with  greater  heart  than  tal¬ 
ent.  Still,  our  often  aggressive  style  of 
play  intimidated  opponents  and  allowed 
us  to  win  the  city  championship. 

On  behalf  of  the  team,  I  would  like  to 
thank  Jay  Simpson  for  his  leader;  dnp 
and  guidance,  which  put  us  on  the  win¬ 
ning  track.  Great  season,  guys;  con¬ 
gratulations! 


FOUR  SEASONS  SPORTS,  located  at 
21H  North  Front  Street,  is  a  proud 
sponsor  of  tin*  Albert  College  Hockey 
Team. 


Stability, 
strength,  service. 


Insurance  Brokers  Ltd 


Ski  Team 


■* « J 


REID’S 

PLUMBING  and  HEATING 


Industrial  •  Residential  •  Commercial 
Natural  Gas  Specialist  •  Air  Conditioning 


GLEN  REID 


WESTGATE  PLAZA 
487  Dundas  Street  West 
Belleville,  Ontario,  K8N  4Z5 


Phone:  (613)  968-9344 

Fax:  (613)  968-9645 


Front:  Becea,  Meredith,  Trisha 
Back:  Brad.  Ryan,  Dave,  Mr.  Powell 

In  its  first  illustrious  year  the  Albert  College  Ski  Team  made  a 
huge  impact  on  the  ISAA  ski  circuit.  We  had  many  excellent 
skiers  as  well  as  future  stars  from  our  Junior  program.  The 
team  practised  at  the  Batawa  Ski  "Ilill  and  competed  at  such 
well-known  resorts  as  Horseshoe  Valley,  Blue  Mountain  and 
Devil’s  Elbow.  We  competed  in  the  Hershey  Ski  League  and 
achieved  several  top  three  finishes  in  both  male  and  female 
categories. 


The  team  consisted  of  the  following:  Ryan  Weese,  Brad  Watt, 
Meredith  Walker,  Jessica  Marshall,  Shannon  Bragdon,  Allison 
Graham,  Trisha  Dosaj,  Graham  Gosling,  Paul  Bandler,  Pa¬ 
trick  Tighe  and  Dave  Tanton.  Thanks  to  our  coach,  Mr.  Pow¬ 
ell,  night  life  was  kept  to  a  bare  minimum,  so  that  most  of  us 
were  able  to  make  it  through  the  course. 
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Swim  Team 


•• 

■ 


Jack  Row:  Jamel,  Sunday,  Vicente.  Luke.  Manuel,  Sarah.  Mr.  Anderson.  Front  Row:  Dawn,  Jennifer.  Nikki.  Absent:  Tamara.  A  small  team,  but  big  in  spirit! 
\  c  have  great  memories  <>1  a  great  season:  our  cheer  that  made  everyone  else  laugh,  food  lights  at  Scrawny  Ronny  s.  long  drives  to  nowhere  in  a  blizzard.  Mr. 
Vudcrson's  interesting  music  selections  and  navigational  sense. 


!  I  I  i  I  I  !  I  I  I  I  l  l  t  l  l  L  . . .  j  J  J  J  i  i 


BAKER'S  DOZEN  DONUTS 
More  than  a  dozen  delicious 
Reasons  to  come  back. 

12  +  1  =  13 
Open  24  hours 

Four  Seasons  Sports,  located  at  218  North  Front  Street,  is  a  proud  sponsor  of  the 
\ll  >ert  Lollcge  Swim  Team. 
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Girls  ’  Volleyball  Team 


Back:  Miss  McIntyre.  Berea.  Christy.  Jennifer.  Bianca,  Sarah.  Kate.  Meehan.  Miss  Storr.  Front:  Lindsay.  Meredith,  Dawn,  Trisha.  A  great  season  for  a  sj 
team:  at  least  as  many  wins  as  losses.  Congrats  to  MV  P  Christy,  and  thanks  to  our  two  fantastic  coaches! 


ImWit  m 

PHONE  968-7567  PHONE  394-2824 

FAX  968-4210 


THE  GORDON  COMPANY  LOCKSMITHS  LTD. 


135  CANNIFTON  ROAD  1  FRANKFORD  CRESCENT,  #10 

BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO  K8N  4V4  TRENTON,  ONTARIO  K8V  6H8 


Tel.:  (613)  969-5525 


HAWLEY’S  GARAGE 

PROPRIETORS:  LORNE  &  JEAN 
AGCO  WHITE  -  BELARUS  -  WHITE  -  NEW  IDEA 
SALES  &  SERVICE 

REPAIRS  &  SERVICE  TO  ALL  MAKES  OF  VEHICLES 


RR  #  6  BELLEVILLE, 

Four  Seasons  Sports,  located  at  21K  North  Front  Street,  is  a  proud  sponsor  of 
the  Albert  College  Girls"  Volleyball  Team. 


ONT. 
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Winners  All! 


i  p 

Ip 

TM  ■ 
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Upon  a  Ragged  Rock 


WR3 


I  lived  in  earnest. 

Chilled  by  the  tongues  of  salt  and  ice. 

Here  1  could  smell  my  own  saliva 
Dripping  from  the  corners  of  my  mouth. 
Because  here  I  woke  up. 

Here  was  the  Truth. 

In  my  isolation,  my  ascetic  retreat. 

I  hoped  to  find  the  secrets  of  life 
and  peace  of  mind. 

But  here  all  1  found  was  the  Truth. 

On  this  atoll,  on  this  granite  iceberg. 

I  came  and  went. 

Came  and  went  just  like  that 
Rock  in  the  middle  of  the  sea. 

I  sat.  waited  ami  watched. 

The  waves  bit  at  the  rock  and  it  did  nothing. 
It  di<l  not  speak,  it  did  not  move. 

It  did  not  breathe,  it  did  not  die. 

It  just  stood  there. 

knowing  nothing,  seeing  nothing. 

My  spirit  soared 

and  the  Buddha-light  in  me  shone. 

Woke  up  far-gone  and  sighed. 

Everything  rushed  in. 

The  wind,  the  lichens, 

the  crabs  crawling  up  the  Rock. 

Everything. 

We  giggled. 

The  tide  came  and  went. 

It  had  gone  to  the  moon. 

Alone,  again. 

Just  another  ragged  rock 

among  the  ceaseless  waves  of  living. 

Fumes 

climb  out 

of  the  gaping  throats  of  sad  iron  faces 
guarding  the  upper  world 
from  the  frozen  methane  wasteland  below 

Old  cars  filled  with  lead 

breathe  out  carbon  monoxide 
onto  the  icy  asphalt 

while  metal  chariots 
gawk  at  the  twisted  metal 
and  gore 

of  a  misapplied  wheel 

Down  in  the  gelid  alleyways 
the  heady  odour  of  gasoline 
Chokes 
and  stokes 
the  anger  of 
the  little  flames 
escaping  from 
cans  of  S  ter  no 
while  ragged  fellaheens 
and  cast-out  pariahs 
stand  around  blowing 
on  their  hands  trying  to  stay  warm 
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Up  the  Creek  with  our  own 
Paddles ! 
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TALK,  TALK,  TALK  .  .  . 
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P.O.W.E.R.  Program 
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Choir 


At  the  choir’s  first  rehearsal  on  September 
9th,  we  realized  that  this  year’s  group 
would  he  one  of  the  best  yet  —  and  it  was! 
With  Mr.  Rush  as  director  and  the  Rev. 
John  Uttley  as  accompanist,  the  choir 
would  go  on  to  perform  many  times 
throughout  the  school  year. 

The  first  major  event  was  the  Albert  Col¬ 
lege  Vocal  Festival,  held  October  14th  and 
15th.  The  AC  choir  and  the  choirs  of  Turn¬ 
er  Fenton  Secondary  School  (Brampton) 
and  Holy  Trinity  School  were  combined. 
This  large  choir  sang  selections  chosen  by 
each  director,  in  a  concert  on  the  after¬ 
noon  of  tlie  15th. 


light  Carol  Service  on  December  3rd  and 
4th.  We  sang  many  Christmas  carols  and 
hymns,  including  a  selection  from  Han¬ 
del  s  “Messiah'  .  As  usual,  the  service  at¬ 
tracted  a  large  number  of  local  people.  For 
the  second  year,  we  had  a  professionally 
recorded  audio  tape  made  of  the  songs 
from  the  service. 

When  we  returned  to  Albert  in  the  new 
year,  we  began  to  prepare  for  the  Ontario 
Vocal  Festival  (OVF)  in  Oshawa  and  the 
upcoming  choir  tour.  At  OVF  on  March 
5th,  we  had  the  chance  to  listen  to  many 
other  choirs,  as  well  as  of  performing  our¬ 
selves.  We  were  awarded  a  bronze  for  the 
four  selections  which  we  sang. 


On  April  15th,  with  a  repertoire  of  about 
eighteen  songs,  we  set  off  for  our  “tour". 
Our  first  stop  was  Brampton,  where  we 
sang  for  the  students  at  Turner  Fenton. 
We  then  headed  north  to  Collingwood, 
where  we  stayed  overnight.  The  next 
morning  we  performed  a  concert  at  Geor¬ 
gian  Bay  Secondary  School  in  Meaford, 
and  that  evening,  we  held  our  major  con¬ 
cert  at  the  Rev.  Pendleton’s  church  — 
Thornbury  United.  Mr.  Rush  later  told  us 
that  it  was  the  best  performance  any  mu¬ 
sical  group  of  his  had  ever  given.  After  a 
beach  party,  the  choir  members  went  home 
with  various  families  to  stay  with  them 
overnight.  On  the  last  day,  we  performed 
in  the  chapel  service  of  Saint  Andrew’s 
College  in  Aurora  before  returning  home. 
We  were  informed  by  a  student  that  it  was 
one  of  the  largest  turn-outs  that  SAC  had 
had  for  a  chapel  all  year:  although  we 
would  like  to  have  people  believe  that  it 
was  because  of  our  astounding  musical  tal¬ 
ent,  we  really  think  that  it  was  just  because 
of  all  the  girls  in  the  choir. 

Over  the  past  vear.  the  AC  choir  has  per¬ 
formed  many  concerts.  We  sang  at  chapel 
services  throughout  the  year,  including  the 
Carol  service,  the  Baccalaureate  service, 
and  Convocation.  During  this  time  we  have 
sung  everything  from  jazz  to  folk  to  Ren¬ 
aissance  madrigals.  With  a  repertoire  of 
around  forty  songs,  our  thirty-five  mem¬ 
ber  choir  was  ready  for  anv  occasion.  We 
hope  that  next  year  s  choir  will  be  even 
more  of  a  success.  Congratulations  to  all  of 
us  for  a  great  job! 
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Track  &  Field 


The  Golf  Team 

Fur  ilit-  lirst  time.  Albert  had  a  girls'  team,  a  junior  team  and 
a  senior  team,  all  in  one  season.  Although  our  girls  team  was 
relatively  inexperienced,  the  players  did  manage  to  win  one 
tournament  with  a  fine  68  bv  Jessica  at  Hamilton  Heights  Golf 
Club.  Our  senior  men’s  team  also  had  top  two  finishes  at  the 
same  tournament . 

All  in  all  the  team  had  a  great  season.  Colin  Staples  and  Eric 
Knudsen  tied  for  first  at  Lionhead.  a  tournament  at  which  the 
team  finished  third.  Colin  was  also  first  overall  at  the  Saint 
Andrew’s  Valiev  tournament,  and  Eric  tied  for  fourth  at  the 
CJBO  1 1  ijgli  School  tournament  in  Belleville. 
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Tennis  &  Squash  Teams 


Matt.  Dave,  Sil.  Victor.  Dave.  Allan.  Mr.  Walker.  A  hard  working  and  committed  group  of  players  who  represented  the  school  well. 


Four  Seasons  Sports,  located  at  218  North  Front  Street,  is  a  proud  sponsor  Mr.  Walker.  Alex.  Colin.  Allan.  Gary.  Henry, 

ol  Vlbert  College  sports  teams. 
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ugby  Team 


The  Senior  Boys  rugby  season 
of  1994  was  a  short  but  sweet 
one,  with  only  four  official 
games  played;  but  all  were  vic¬ 
tories.  There  were  many  new 
players  introduced  to  the  game 
this  year,  and  they  all  added 
new  dimension  to  the  team  and 
its  spirit.  Led  by  our  most  ac¬ 
complished  players,  Jeff  and 


Morgan  Williams,  the  team  de¬ 
veloped  into  a  tight  and  disci¬ 
plined  group.  The  pack  of  for¬ 
wards  outplayed  and  outhit  the 
toughest  opponents,  while  the 
backs  outran  and  outwitted 
them.  With  stats  of  125  points 
for  and  only  5  against,  this 
team  was  truly  the  epitome  of 
excellence  in  rugby. 
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Bark  How:  Bryan.  \  innir.  Ian.  Ravi.  Jerry.  Morgan.  Dave.  Carson.  Brad.  Dave.  \^a  Hang.  Ken.  Manuel.  Jarnel.  Front 
Row:  Randy.  Adam.  Jeff.  Kevin.  Erie.  Corev.  Pat.  Mr.  Gulliver. 
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Girls '  Soccer  Team 


Front:  Gwen,  Karen.  Julianne,  Alex¬ 
andra,  Nikki,  Elise,  Dawn,  Gabriela, 
Trisha.  Back:  Sara,  Sarah,  Christine, 
Sunday,  Jennifer.  Janine,  Meredith, 
Sarah,  Terri,  Andrea,  Lindsay,  Jenni¬ 
fer,  Miss  Storr. 


“Come  on,  guys,  we  can  win  this 
game!  seemed  to  he  the  team’s  motto. 
Although  running  was  not  our  favorite 
activity  in  practice,  we  sure  did  a  lot  of 
it  in  every  game.  It  was  a  season  that  we 
will  all  remember  for  years  to  come! 
Thank  you.  Miss  Storr,  for  all  your  time 
and  dedication! 


WE  hi F 
the  CHAMPIONS-' 


Indoor  Soccer  Team 


Front:  Shannon,  Christine,  Sarah, 
Brandie.  Rear:  Mrs.  Moodey,  Sara, 
Calvina,  Andrea,  Sunday,  Elise.  Miss 
Krnk. 


Lacrosse  Teajn 


Miss  Misener.  Miss  Acton,  Vicki,  Christy.  Meghan. 
Brandie,  Daphne.  Gloria.  Megan.  Sarah. 


"1  \drienne.  Shannon.  Tara,  Bianea. 


Louisa.  Tanya,  Erica,  Miss  McIntyre. 


Jennifer.  Berea. 


Melanie. 


Future  employees  and  employers, 
look  at  your  options.  Pounding  the 
pavement  is  not  the  only  answer: 

A  locally  owned  and  operated 
agency  for  over  7  years,  Alliance 
Human  Resources  has  satisfied  both 
employees  and  employers  by  meeting 
their  specific  requirements. 

377  Front  Street,  Suite  206 
Belleville,  Ontario  K8N  2Z9 
Fax:  (613)  969-7404 
Telephone:  (613)  969-1010 


The  best  Near  ever  in  lacrosse!  \nd  Bianea  was  our  M\  l*! 
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Badminton  Team 


A  very  successful  season:  we 
won  all  7  exhibition  meets 
against  Bay  of  Quinte  schools, 
and  at  the  tournament  Christy 
Elliott  placed  first.  She  went  on 
t<>  COSSA  (2nd)  and  then  0F- 
SAA.  Men’s  singles  Victor  Hsu 
and  Andy  Lee  tied  for  5th,  just 
missing  COSSA.  The  doubles 


teams,  both  Junior  and  Senior, 
also  acquitted  themselves  well. 
At  the  ISAA  meet,  the  team  won 
first  round  play,  but  was  then 
eliminated.  But  we  played 
hard,  improved  our  game,  and 
had  fun.  Thanks  to  Mr.  Krie- 
ger  and  Miss  Perrott  for  their 
help  and  encouragement! 


Rear:  Mr.  Krieger.  Patrick.  Andrew, 
Vic.  Andy.  Gary.  Front:  Tony,  Glo¬ 
ria.  Meredith,  Christy.  Behind  the 
tree:  Anita.  Ivan.  Paul.  \lex,  Nicho¬ 
las.  Miss  Perrott. 
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trw, t&we 
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Big  Brothers  &  Sisters 
United  Way 


Mathematics  Club 


x. 


Rear:  Andy,  Carol,  Pauline,  Stella, 
Donna,  Johnny,  Patrick,  Victor,  Mr. 
Haddock.  Front:  Patrick,  Jenne,  Ad 
rienne,  Meghan,  Silvius. 


This  year's  Math  Club  was  a  great  suc¬ 
cess.  Our  24  members  travelled  to 
Queen’s  bi-weekly  for  sessions  with  Pe¬ 
ter  Taylor,  the  author  of  next  year’s 
Calculus  Text  (look  for  questions  con¬ 
tributed  by  club  members!)  Highlights: 
Patrick  was  off  by  only  2  in  the  jcllv- 
bean  contest,  and  Adrienne  and  Jenne, 
intuitively,  answered  correctly  a  ques¬ 
tion  professor  Taylor  insisted  no  one 
could  .  .  .  perhaps  they  should  start 
buying  lottery  tickets! 

Math  did)  may  not  sound  exciting,  but 
what  other  activities  offer  free  cookies, 
hot  chocolate  supper,  and  the  chance  to 
spend  an  afternoon  in  a  field  of  manure 
while  the  police  search  your  car  for  a 
radar  detector;'  (P.S.  We  didn't  have 
one! ) 


Physics  Club 


Front:  Steve,  Ryan,  Sandra.  Rear:  Ad¬ 
rienne,  Jamel,  Ken-ichi,  Anita,  Jenne, 
Ian,  Vinnie,  Dave,  Ken.  4ndv. 
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QUIXOTE  is  a  female  humpback  whale  who 
was  first  sighted  in  1988  and  has  been  seen  every 
consecutive  year  since  then,  except  for  1992.  In 
July  of  1990,  Quixote  was  seriously  entangled  in 
some  fishing  gear.  She  had  monofilament  net 
wrapped  around  her  head,  through  the  baleen 
plates  in  her  mouth,  draped  over  her  back,  and 
wrapped  around  her  tail  stock.  Attempts  to  free 
this  whale  proved  futile  when  she  continued  to 
maintain  an  unreachable  distance  from  the  res¬ 
cue  boat.  Quixote  then  disappeared.  A  lew  weeks 
later,  there  was  news  of  another  entangled  whale 
on  Stellwagen  Bank.  Many  assumed  it  might  be 
Quixote  again.  Instead,  an  older  whale  named 
Mallard  was  found  to  be  entangled.  The  rescue 
team  successfully  released  him.  but  many  were 
still  concerned  about  the  fate  of  Quixote.  With 
no  reports  of  this  entangled  whale,  many  feared 
Quixote  to  be  dead.  To  the  relief  of  all.  however, 
Quixote  was  found  swimming  completely  free  of 
the  net  during  the  following  September!  To  this 
day,  no  one  knows  exactly  how  the  disentangle¬ 
ment  occurred. 

Quixote  is  known  for  her  close  associations  to 
other  whales  and  interestingly  enough,  she  was 
seen  with  Mallard  for  a  short  period  in  1991. 
During  the  earlv  to  mid-summer  of  1991.  Quix¬ 
ote  was  seen  almost  exclusively  with  a  young 
whale  known  as  Sundial  and  then  seen  with  Tear 


Environmental  Action  &  Awareness 


This  is  the  “Environmental  Group  and  boy  was  it  a  blast!  ^e  did 
everything,  from  squishing  apples  to  make  cider,  to  adopting  two 
little  (well,  not  so  little)  whales.  Who  can  forget  Earth  Day?!  A  sunny 
day,  an  outdoor  chapel  service  and  a  huge  banner  supporting  en¬ 
vironmental  action.  A  really  yummy  barbecue  and  lots  of  money 
collected  to  put  towards  a  milk  machine  ...  a  project  next  year’s 
group  can  continue!  Oh  yeah,  sorry,  no  hats  this  year! 

Back  Row:  Becca,  Andrea,  Brad.  Bianca,  Sara,  Melanie,  Sarah, 
Erica,  Kendra.  Front  Row:  Melinda,  Amanda,  Daphne,  Adrienne. 
Jenne. 


for  the  remainder  of  the  feeding  season.  Quixote 
is  named  for  the  black  marking  in  the  (  filter  of 
the  right  fluke  which  bears  an  incredible  resem¬ 
blance  to  a  horsebacked  rider  carrying  a  lance; 
thus  Don  Quixote! 

During  our  1993  season,  we  hope  to  see  more 
of  this  special  humpback  whale! 

FAN  was  first  sighted  in  1988  and  has  been 
frequently  seen  in  1989.  1991.  and  1992.  Fan  is 
a  known  survivor  of  a  killer  whale  attack.  The 
scars  from  such  a  perilous  encounter  have  given 
this  whale  a  distinguishing  mark  which  resem¬ 
bles  a  wedge-shaped  fan.  Killer  whales  are 
known  to  successfully  attack  many  marine  mam¬ 
mal  species  including  humpback  whales  and 
even  the  very  large  blue  whales.  The  hunting 
success  of  killer  whales  and  the  related  false  kill¬ 
ers  is  due  to  their  speed,  their  sharp  conical¬ 
shaped  teeth,  and  their  ability  to  coordinate  at¬ 
tacks  by  travelling  in  groups  known  as  pods.  Nu¬ 
merous  humpback  whales  in  the  North  Atlantic 
have  evidence  of  killer  whale  encounters  which 
can  be  clearlv  observed  as  teeth  scars  on  the 
whales’  appendages,  particularly  the  tail  fluke. 
If  the  humpback  whale’s  skin  pigmentation  is 
black,  it  will  scar  white.  If  the  skin  pigment  is 
white,  it  will  scar  black.  Fan’s  unique  fluke  can 
be  recognized  by  its  stark  white  coloration  and 
the  teeth  marks  of  a  killer  whale  which  form  a 
black,  fan-shaped  scar  on  the  upper  left  side  of 
the  fluke’s  trailing  edge.  Fan’s  gender  is  still  un¬ 
known.  We  look  forward  to  finding  out  more 
about  the  life  history  of  Fan  during  the  rest  of 
our  1993  whale  season! 
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Library 


Radio  —  Drama  Club 


Tht*  drama  club  had  a  great  year:  writing,  rehearsing  and  performing  skits  and 
short  plays,  viewing  plays,  having  fun  and  generally  “getting  into  the  act  *.  For 
examples  o!  their  thespian  ability,  see  above. 
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Most  Likely  To  .  .  . 


when  ?f 
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make  his  living  on  the  public  lec 


for  wayward  stir 


I  QUIT! I 


become  a  researcher  in  lung  cancer 


More- 

use  less 

drivel. 


(ToU)  WNorro 
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NO  H' AY// 


Tanis  .  .  .  In*  (lie  secretary  that  puts  you  on  hold  for  Dave  .  .  .  win  the  Mr.  Haddock  look-alike  contest, 

over  an  hour. 
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.  .  become  a  millionaire  by  the  age  ol 


Matt  .  .  .  be  seen  pumped  up  in  a  Museleman- 
of-the-Month  calendar. 
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lead  the  next  hippie  movement. 


Philana  . 
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Out  <>!  t In*  Him* 


SUMMER'S  EM) 


You*  re  Beautiful:  No  doubt  about  that 
Everv  thing  about  you  is  fragile 
Transient  and  fleeting 

I  know  you. 

Know  you  very  well 
I  wateh  you  from  afar  sometimes 
up  close  almost  tom  bing  you 

1  our  body  is  ripples  and  curves 
crevices  and  dark  places 

delicate  and  white  like  the  flesh  of  an  apple 
or  a  well  crafted  cheese 

lou  re  always  changing  even  as  I  watch 
As  if  the  wind  molded  you.  created  you 
from  a  primordial  cytoplasm 


The  crashing,  black  waves 
On  the  cold  shore  at  night 
And  the  cries  of  tin*  gulls 
On  their  moonlit  flight 
Mourn  for  lost  summers  .  .  . 

When  the  dawn  would  break  early 

To  gently  pour  shining  gold 

Into  the  calm,  azure  seas 

When  rainbow  kites  could  dance  — 

Twirling  gracefully  upon  the  warm  breeze 

The  harsh  sight  returns. 

My  mind  tosses  and  turns  — 

Engulfed  in  the  consuming  blight 
Of  facing  summer’s  end  .  .  . 


You  fill  my  days  but  more  importantly 
you  are  my  nights 
\ou  give  me  solace,  peace  and  love 
In  the  darkness  you  are  comfort 

\s  each  moment  fades,  you  wax  and  wane 
Sometimes  dark  and  gloomy  other  times  bright  and  happy 
Everyday  your  Beauty  grows 
Everyday  1  find  something  new  to  appreciate 

And  each  day  I  grow  sadder 
I  call  but  you  never  come 
I  reach  but  never  do  I  touch 
Y  our  Beauty’s  div ine 

but  swayed  by  the  wind 


1  SEARCH 

Laughter  echoing  though  an  empty  room. 

Dusk  glowing  in  an  open  window. 

Dust  reflecting  in  t lie  gentle  rays  of  light. 

I'he  hum  of  the  lights  dies 
\s  the  day  grows  old 
\nd  night  is  born. 

Shuffling  past  the  door. 

Scurry  ing  down  a  hall  in  silence. 

The  draft  blowing  your  hair  gently. 

Tickling  your  ears 
And  freezing  your  nose. 

The  room  is  quiet  now  and  daylight  is  over. 

The  night  stars  send  a  shimmering  cascade  of  wishes 
Through  the  window  in  the  form  of  starlight. 

Standing  in  a  empty  room,  all  alone, 
hmr  (‘yes  dart  across  the  room,  looking. 

But  it  isn  t  there. 

You  see  something  else;  you  weren’t  looking  for  it. 
But  you  see  it. 

It  sails  into  the  room  on  the 
Beams  of  light,  silent  and  lonely. 

\  tiny  piece  of  hope 
Lies  on  the  floor,  you’ve  never 
Seen  one  before,  but  you  recognize  it  now. 

You  leave  it  to  melt  into  the  moonlight. 

There  is  no  hope  for  you.  and 
you  know  it . 


Vdrienne  de  Souza 


Finally,  the  song 
Of  a  cricket  serenades 
It  to  peaceful  sleep. 


—  Erica  Skelton 
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The  other  day,  as  I  stood  under  the  awning  of  the  post  Main  Street  Hotel  where  I  live  now.  the  rain  falling  rapidly  around  me.  1  contemplated  on  my  current 
situation  and  how  different  my  life  was  from  my  fantasies  as  a  young  lad.  Had  1  anticipated  this  difference.  I  might  have  acted  in  another  manner. 

Allow  me  to  introduce  myself:  my  name  is  Mr.  Andrew  Howards.  I  live  at  this  posh  hotel,  hut  don't  he  deceived;  tilings  aren’t  always  as  they  seem. 

Getting  hack  to  my  story.  I  opened  the  door  for  Mr.  Grant,  who  had  just  stepped  out  of  the  elevator,  on  his  way  to  work.  I  suppose.  He  walked  down  the  red 
carpet  of  the  lobby,  like  a  god  who  was  born  to  do  so.  He  certainly  seemed  to  suit  his  expensive,  high  security  top  floor  suite.  Seeing  him  sure  brought  back 
memories.  You  see,  he  was  my  high  school  classmate. 

It  seems  just  yesterday  that  we  both  enrolled  in  the  chemical  sciences  program  at  our  local  secondary  school;  we  both  wanted  to  be  chemists,  to  find  cures  for 
all  the  diseases  and  ailments  of  society.  The  only  big  difference  between  the  two  of  us.  that  1  noticed,  was  that  Mark  Grant  worked  hard;  so  hard,  in  fact,  that  he 
rightfully  earned  the  nickname  "brown-nose  Grant.  But  I  had  an  advantage  over  him.  or  so  I  thought.  I  didn't  have  to  try  hard  for  my  marks.  They  seemed  to 
come  naturally.  Not  only  was  Mark  a  hard  worker,  lie  volunteered  for  and  got  involved  in  everything.  I  thought  it  was  absolutely  pathetic. 

The  year  we  graduated  my  grades  were  higher  than  Mark's,  as  were  my  grades  throughout  high  school.  Strangely  enough,  when  we  applied  for  university.  I  was 
rejected.  Stranger  still,  to  me.  was  the  fact  that  "brown-nose''  got  a  scholarship  to  my  first  choice  university.  What  I  hadn't  realized  while  going  through  high 
|  school  was  that  the  universities  looked  at  effort  and  participation  in  classes  as  well  as  at  your  extracurricular  activities. 

So.  ten  years  later  I  finally  found  myself  a  job  as  doorman  of  the  exclusive,  expensive  Main  Street  Hotel,  full  of  stuffed  shirted  cheap  tippers,  and  a  small,  bare 
room  with  a  mattress  on  the  floor. 

‘ ’ Hello,  Andrew." 

4 h Good  morning,  Mr.  Grant,  sir. 

“Terrible  weather  we  re  having,  isn't  it?" 

‘“Yes  sir.  but  maybe  the  sun  will  shine  tomorrow.'* 

Tamara  Yanderharst 


VICH5U, 


Telephone: 
(613)  962-3406 


240  Front  Street 
Belleville,  Ontario 
K8N  2Z2 


GRAD  CRASS  PRESIDENTS:  I  VN  HOYTE  AND 
Bl  \N( '  \  PARTINGTON 


Well,  it’s  finally  over.  We  have  managed 
to  survive  our  high  school  education  with 
high  hopes  for  the  future.  Thank  you  Mrs. 
Rose,  for  your  leadership;  Mrs.  Moodey, 
for  your  ‘guidance’;  the  rest  of  the  faculty, 
and,  most  importantly,  our  peers.  A  spe¬ 
cial  thank  you  to  those  who  helped  raise 
funds,  especially  Shannon  who  we  all  know 
deserves  more  credit  than  anyone.  Tuck, 
car  washes  and  those  good  old  candygrams 
brought  our  ‘big’  grad,  class  together.  It 
has  been  an  eventful  year,  with  many  ups 
and  downs,  but  we  came  out  on  top.  Good 
luck  to  everyone  in  the  future.  We  hope  all 
your  dreams  and  aspirations  come  true. 

Bianca  and  Ian 
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Grad  Banquet 


At  the  end  of  eaeli  year,  the 
members  of  the  graduating 
class  elect  one  of  their  number 
to  receive  the  flag  that  has 
flown  over  Albert  College  dur¬ 
ing  tin*  year,  as  a  symbol  of  re¬ 
spect  and  appreciation,  and  to 
designate  that  person  as  rep¬ 
resentative  of  the  class.  This 
year’s  recipient  was  Jeff  Wil¬ 
liams. 
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BRYAN  ATWELL 

It’s  finally  over!  My  days  in  Graham 
Hall  are  over.  No  more  waking  up  early 
to  go  to  Chapel,  no  more  early  nights 
on  weekends  and  best  of  all.  no  more 
of  that  A.C.  food.  We  made  it  Randy, 
Calvina,  Burke,  Brendon,  Monique! 
Oops,  1  forgot  Hurdle!  Don't  worry  it's 
only  one  more  year.  Monique  11.,  Ken 
(Sukh  Froggy  Frog),  Mark,  Jamel, 
Morgan,  Erie,  Cheung  (bratty)  and  all 
those  others  who  made  me  laugh 
throughout  the  year-  I  am  going  to  miss 
all  the  good  times  we  had  at  Albert, 
(like  the  G's  vs  the  Blades  water  fight) 


CHRISTINE  CHESEBROUGH 

Albert  College,  what  a  great  year!  A  great 
place  to  meet  new  friends:  Christy  — 
forehead?  Cara  —  Burkom.  Brandie  — 
hooked  on  phonics,  John  —  Sebastian, 
Sarah  —  Satan,  and  Sunday  —  you 
should  have  been  blonde!  Manor  —  cans, 
oil  and  dung.  Is  it  water  Elliott?  Thanks 
Ivan  and  Weese  for  the  Comfort  Inn. 
Congrats  to  the  soccer  team,  ha  ha!  I  said 
“Mo  Bur'.  Bragdon  —  stay  away  from 
LaSalle  people.  Great  trip  to  Florida, 
John!  Mark  —  are  we  really  related? 
Thanks  Mom  and  Dad.  Have  fun  every¬ 
one  who  has  to  endure  another  at  Albert. 
Good  luck  in  the  future  to  all  Grads. 


BRETT  BOYKO 

Nicknames:  Bonus,  Mayhem 
As  six  years  at  Albert  draw  to  a  close 
there  are  those  who  deserve  special 
thanks.  They  are,  Paul  and  Graham 
my  partners  in  crime.  I  thank  Mr.  Al¬ 
exander  and  Dave  Fortin  for  inspira¬ 
tion  and  support.  Boy  geniuses  Jason 
Quarrie  and  Andy  Brown  are  appreci¬ 
ated  for  their  crash  courses  in  hard 
rock.  To  the  cast  of  dozens  (you  know 
who  you  are)  who  have  helped  me 
through  my  years  at  Albert  my  sincere 
thanks.  P.S.  Silvius  (30  Q-KB8  Check¬ 
mate) 


WILLIAM  CHIK 

Thank  God  for  this  exciting  year  at  Albert 
College.  Simon,  will  we  have  a  chance  to  play 
squash.  Chinese  chess  or  take  a  shower  to¬ 
gether  again?  Student,  let's  go  to  Church  eve¬ 
ry  Sunday.  Don't  disappoint  God!  Johnny, 
the  same  name  gives  us  so  much  impact!  Hair 
Boy,  rude  in  appearance,  meek  in  nature  — 
that's  your  character.  Three  Sisters,  thanks 
for  your  help  hut  sorry  for  my  flippant  atti¬ 
tude.  Monkey,  K-Man,  Lor  1  won't  forget 
you.  Mr.  Walker  and  Mrs.  Moodey,  thanks 
a  lot!  Lastly,  Gloria,  we're  apart.  I  hope  that 
we  are  close  in  heart.  Please  cherish  my  let¬ 
ters,  tapes,  apple,  penny  .  .  . 


SHANNON  BRAGDON 

Well  1  am  finally  out  in  the  great  wide 
open.  Thanks  to  my  parents  and  broth¬ 
er  for  confidence  and  guidance.  There 
are  many  adventures  I  will  lead,  but  I 
will  learn  from  the  best!  I  am  sure  I  will 
go  on  the  walk  of  life  some  day,  Sam! 
J.  Bear  we  will  see  the  world.  Maybe  it 
will  be  in  Roadrunner  Part  2.  A  trip  to 
Ottawa,  perhaps?  Should  we  bring 
grease  lightning,  or  maybe  to  Kingston 
with  snaps,  or  how  about  Cancun  or 
Bermuda?  I  have  a  number  to  call  when 
I  am  22  now.  Thanks  everyone  for 
three  great  years.  You  go  Albert! 


STELLA  CHIU 

This  is  my  first  year  at  Albert  College.  1 
have  made  many  friends  here.  Pauline, 
thank  you  for  your  support,  I  won't  for¬ 
get  you.  My  sister!  Carol.  Ha!  Ha!  What 
a  cute  and  funny  girl.  Marianne,  You 
are  the  most  lovely  friend!  Clive,  take 
care  of  Pauline!  Ah  Fu,  keep  fit,  Fu-Fu! 
Victor,  what  a  fat,  fat  boy!  Ha!  Ha!  Wil¬ 
liam,  you  are  so  old  but  nice.  Louis,  you 
are  thin  like  bamboo!  (make  a  doctor’s 
appointment)  Alan,  what  a  tall  brother! 
(just  kidding)  Patrick,  confirm  the  seat 
by  yourself!  Simon,  remember  to  talk  to 
me  on  the  portable  phone! 


J ANITA  BURKE 

I  am  leaving  a  world  of  friends  behind  hut  I 
will  cherish  the  memories  and  special  mo¬ 
ments  we  have  spent  together.  Special  shout 
out  to  the  Bermi  massive  who  have  made  \l 
hert  feel  like  home.  Remember  the  cheer¬ 
leaders  C.J..  Mil.  and  J  .  B.  The  Boom  Room 
and  Jerk  Pit  pure  laughs.  Thanks  to  Pete 
for  our  BK  lunches  and  for  carting  us 
around.  Thanks  teachers  for  your  time  and 
patience.  Thanks  Mom.  Dad,  Aunt  K  ami 
family  for  your  support.  M.R.  put  those 
things  away!  Mil.  sisters  forever.  F.B.,  it's 
you  babe.  k.ll.  remember  the  times?  R.S.  & 
C.J.  get  a  real  relationship!  T.B.  buy  sham 
poo.  T.C.  best  roomie  ever!  God  bless!  P.S. 
I  am  not  Australian. 


DAVID  COWARD 

Every  decision  that  a  person  makes  re¬ 
flects  on  his/her  future.  I  have  had  an 
excellent  year  and  I  have  made  the 
right  decisions.  I  wish  everybody  the 
best  of  luck  in  the  future  and  I  hope 
everyone  reaches  for  the  stars.  I  am 
fortunate  to  have  had  the  opportunity 
to  attend  this  school.  I  hope  everybody 
realizes  how  important  their  OAC  year 
is.  Thank  you. 
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CLIVE  FUNG 

Two  years  at  AC  are  finally  over.  These  are 
times  to  remember.  Thank  you  to  all  l lie  teaeh 
ers,  especially  Miss  Storr,  Mrs.  Smith  and  Mrs. 
Walker  for  making  my  two  years  here  produc 
live.  The  school  brought  me  a  lot  of  happiness. 
I  won’t  forget  the  times  I  spent  with  my  friends. 
Gary  and  Alan,  you  helped  me  to  socialize  (so¬ 
cial  (lowers).  William,  you  have  been  my  class¬ 
mate  for  10  years  and  I  still  don’t  know  you. 
Victor,  thanks  for  helping  me  with  my  assign 
merits  and  ISUs.  Ka  IMan,  Otto,  Johnny,  Chris, 
Chopper,  Monkey:  I  really  enjoy  playing  dbg 
2’  with  you  guys!  Stella,  Carol.  Pauline.  Mar 
iannc:  thanks  for  the  noodles  and  Mahjong!  li 
nally  thank  you  to  everyone  who  made  my  past 
years  the  best  of  my  life. 


KEVIN  CHITTENDEN 

loot's  see  .  .  .  Quinmolac,  Walden,  third  flat 
(90-91),  canoe  trips,  hike  trips,  basketball,  vol¬ 
leyball,  track,  rugby.  <  Ihristy  Elliott  (sensitive), 
Jerry  (an*  you  sick?),  Mark  Wellwood  (tree 
wrecker),  Jeff,  Morgan,  John  (Spiderman), 
Dave  Dillon  (fat  kid),  Ian  I  loyte.  Pat  Tighe  (five 
bucks),  lirad  Watt  (guys),  Phill  McCracken, 
Megan  (spaz),  Vicky  (fidget).  Shannon  and  Jen 
(Murphy),  Perea,  Ivan  (plaids),  teaching  staff, 
maintenance  and  everyone  I  forgot,  thank  you. 
Sara,  have  I  ever  told  you  that  I  love  you?  Most 
importantly,  thank  you  Mom  and  Dad  for  your 
love  and  support.  I  couldn't  have  done  it  with 
out  you. 


BRANDIE-RAY  GIORDANO 
(POUNDER) 

Wow.  I  can’t  believe  it  s  all  over!  I'll  never  for 
get  The  (Juad,  Bermuda  (Cod  my  arms  hurt), 
Thursday  night  special,  April  I.  late  night 
walks,  talks,  raids  and  all  the  “interesting" 
people  I  have  met  Pianra  and  Vicki:  Tutorial 
power  rules!  Metier  and  Cara:  llang  in  there, 
you  are  almost  done.  John:  Good  luck  in  Eng¬ 
land,  I  II  meet  you  there.  Ian:  I'll  never  forget 
what  we  have  shared.  Megan:  You  are  my 
roommate  and  sister  for  life,  f  inally,  thanks  to 
everyone  past  and  present  who  have  made  the 
past  three  years  the  best  of  my  life.  Thank  you. 
Mom  and  Dad.  for  your  love  and  support. 


DAVID  DILLON 

"Tree  at  last!  Tree  at  last!  Thank  God 
almighty!  We’re  free  at  last!”  I  must  say 
this  has  been  one  of  the  best  years  of  my 
life.  Places:  Ottawa,  Walden,  Towingo, 
Bermuda,  Europe,  'the  cottage’.  Elliott 
buddy,  buddy!  Always  remember  to  jack 
the  'B'  up.  ‘Moosehead  Morgan’,  if  it 
ain’t  broke  don’t  fix  it,  Ravi,  see  you  in 
Pakistan.  Jerry  (spaz).  a  dog,  but  an  in¬ 
spirational  dog.  Shannon,  We’ve  come  so 
far.  I  love  you  bud.  keep  in  touch.  ( )thers 
I  can’t  forget:  Jen.  Jeff,  Adam,  Round, 
Hurdle,  Kevin.  Randy,  Metier,  Cara. 
Good  luck! 


PETER  GOWERS 

Well,  the  last  year  of  high  school  is  fi¬ 
nally  over!  Life  will  change  and  AC  will 
only  be  a  memory.  What  kind  of  mem¬ 
ory  remains  to  be  seen.  Good-bye  to 
Corey,  CT  and  assorted  others.  (Yes 
Split,  you  and  Mill  are  in  the  assorted 
others).  Life  begins!!  With  this  behind 
us,  who  knows?  We  will  either  make  it 
big  or  not.  Tough  choice,  eh?  One  thing 
I  do  know  is  that  this  was  a  lot  of  fun, 
and  I  will  remember  it  all.  Who  knows 
when  or  if  I  will  come  back  to  Canada, 
so  Bye  everyone!  Perhaps  we  will  all 
meet  some  day. 


CHRISTY  ELLIOTT 

'  *  It's  b<*cn  a  long  time  running,  it’s  been  a  long 
time  coming  but  it's  well  worth  the  wait.  The 
I  lip.  Oh,  so  many  memories:  Arch  your  back, 
charge  it.  Albert  sports,  raring  stripes,  rugby, 
musical  interpretations.  Petty,  bathrooms, 
Prease?,  cottage.  Poadrunner.  Pazorbrow,  P. 
lh«’  leafs,  Pardman.  Great  W  lute  [North,  room 
mates  forever  .1  P.  Pretzel.  Ex.  M.A.W.'s 
perm,  selective  hearing,  Halifax  Jenny,  road 
trips,  impure  Swans,  hey  Dillon,  ski  trips,  fruit 
cups,  Jeffs  driving  and  Glams'  aim.  Put  most 
importantly,  my  parents,  I  can't  thank  you 
enough  for  your  endless  love  and  support. 
"We're  here  for  a  good  time  not  a  long  time 


ALLISON  CRAILAM 

"W  e  re  here  for  a  good  time,  not  a  long  time  ' 
Permuda  Tour  94,  Robin  Moods,  Oscars,  Me 
gan  s  room,  Coeoyos:  the  secret  hiding  place. 
Cheers,  High  5!  Hug!  Pookease  flipper! 
Mael /'an  and  Mael /*an,  plant  ’’shopping',  ( lap 
tain  McCullen:  too  had  AM  living  high.  High 
way  Girl:  The  Hip,  the  “Pit  People':  aim  for  the 
bucket,  good  idea  LS  use  bleach,  the  What 
House?  ski  team:  slings!  Country  music:  thanks 
a  lot  MIL  fiddled  lately?  How  many  Si'  s  are 
there?  Thanks  for  all  the  support  Mom  and 
I )ad,  and  of  course  thanks  to  all  my  friends  and 
the  best  brother  around.  Tim.  All  and  all.  the 
best  year  of  my  life! 


in 


ADAM  GREETHAM 

To  all  my  friends  new  and  old.  When  I 
came  here  in  1989  1  had  no  idea  what  to 
expert.  9 1  (third  flat)  was  the  wildest 
year  ever!  Divets,  lights,  doors,  walls 
Seott  replaced  all  of  them.  Through  the 
years  we  earned  pennants,  champion- 
’'hi,  >s  and  friendships.  We  held  together 
like  a  family  which  made  my  stay  at  Al¬ 
bert  most  memorable.  The  Bermuda  trip 
brought  peapods  and  a  great  line  of 
“credit'’  during  the  nights.  This  year  I 
nearly  stepped  over  the  line.  I  thank  Mr. 
Rose  for  painting  it  thick.  I  leave  this 
school  cultured  and  well  educated  for  the 
future. 


IVAN  HO 

It  s  been  fun  boyz  and  girls,  memories  to  kick 
forever!  Love  the  beers.  Love  the  Marlees. 
Love  to  all  my  brothers  and  sisters.  Time  to 
ride  the  rails  and  enter  a  new  world  of  non¬ 
stop  partying.  Safe  Star  to:  The  Guys:  Eric, 
Kenichi,  Dave  T..  Patrick,  Mike,  Morgan. 
Jeff.  Jerry.  John.  Dave  D.,  Ryan,  Brad  M.. 
Brendon.  Ravi.  Kevin  C..  Kevin  1L.  Adam. 
Randy.  Dave  C.,  Bryan.  Jamel,  Brad  W.. 
The  Girls:  Sandra,  Andrea.  Terry,  Jenne 
M..  Jenn  L.,  Jessie.  Megan,  Elise,  Lindsay, 
Dawn.  Christy  E.,  Shannon  B.,  Adrienne, 
Brandie,  Christine,  Christie  R.,  Calvina, 
Bianca.  Monique,  and  especially  Jennifer 
La  forge,  I  II  love  you  forever  little  package. 


BRENDON  HARRIS 

To  all  the  people  I  have  met  from 
around  the  world:  Canada,  the  West 
Indies,  China,  Europe,  Mexico,  and 
many  other  places  I  wish  that  all  your 
dreams  and  desires  will  come  true.  You 
have  made  my  year  a  good  one.  All 
thanks  and  praise  to  the  most  high  I 
respect  all  who  have  supported  me. 
You  know  you  deserve  it.  Peace,  love 
and  tranquility. 


JOHNNY  HO 

I  had  a  great  time  at  Albert  this  year!  1  would 
like  to  thank  all  the  teachers.  I  made  many 
friends:  Clive:  Bowling,  bowling!?.  Ham: 
Snakes  head  and  mouse  eye!.  Furboy:  Mar¬ 
ianne!?.  Cheung:  Don't  B  S  too  much!.  Gary: 
Thanks  for  saving  me  some  food,  Chris: 
Sleeping  devil!.  Monkey:  Sleep,  eat  and  more 
sleep  ....  Willie:  Remember  to  wear  your 
World  Cup  shirt,  Otto:  Keep  on  chopping!. 
Student:  Study,  study  and  more  study,  K: 
Cod  of  gamblers!?,  Darren:  Our  future  ar¬ 
tiste!?,  Fu:  Scale  destroyer!,  Blanka:  Dawn, 
na!.  Louis:  Little  Berlin,  and.  last  but  not 
least.  Wing  Sze:  I  .  .  .  happier  school  life  . 

.  .  you!  Sorry  gals.  I'm  out  of  room.  Thanks 
to  all!!! 


MEGAN  HARRIS 

After  three  years  at  \C.  I  must  admit  there 
are  far  too  many  things  I'd  like  t « »  say.  Mv 
fondest  memories  of  \lbert  are  of  m\  year  in 
the  quad  and  of  course,  ol  you  Brandie.  I’ll 
miss  you!  This  year  Kingston  tr  ips  (CG)  and 
nightly  gatherings  in  my  room  stand  out  in 
my  mind.  Vndrea:  Can  I  borrow  vour  .  .  ?. 
Jen:  Did  you  hear  .  .  ?.  Sandra:  M.A.D.!. 

Shannon:  How’s  Julie?,  \llison:  It's  your 
fault!.  PAPhilana:  Sweet  dreams!.  Bianca: 
Oinker.  Lindsay:  Megan  Wannabe!.  Metier: 
Monthly  chats.  Jamel:  l  ndereover  lover. 
Christy:  Betty!.  Ian:  Take  care.  Kevin: 
Someday!  Vicki:  I1EGKD1!  Thanks  to  my 
family  for-  everything. 


DAPHNE  HO 

“'Twilight  and  evening  bell. 

And  after  that  the  dark! 

Ami  may  there  be  no  sadness  of  farewell. 
When  I  embark 

Farewell  Albert,  it  has  been  three  fruitful 
years  and  I  can't  believe  the  time  has  come 
for  me  to  leave.  My  gratitude  to  Miss  Storr 
and  Miss  Mar-,  who  have  always  been  so  nice 
to  me.  Mv  special  friend  —  Mrs.  Walker, 
your  support  and  hel p  have  been  immeas¬ 
urable;  I  have  appreciated  your  guidance  the 
most.  Mom,  Dad  and  Carole,  your  love  and 
support  were  great.  Life  would  have  been  im¬ 
possible  without  you  all!! 


HENRY  HUI 

1 1  has  gone  too  fast.  I  will  remember  the 
times.  Thank  you  to  everyone  for  help¬ 
ing  me  in  the  past  two  years;  especially 
Gary,  Simon,  Johnny,  Ka-Man,  Otto, 
William,  Alan,  Victor.  Chris,  Darren, 
Louis  ...  I  loved  you  all.  Good  bye. 
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ALEXANDER  IIUN(; 

Three  years  at  Albert  are  over.  Thanks  to  all 
the  (Chinese  guys  in  Graham,  I  won't  forget 
the  good  times  we  spent  together.  Alan,  don't 
always  "blow  water'  Mope  you  can  be  taller 
next  year.  k-Man,  don't  always  keep  a  cool 
image.  ‘Shing'  and  'Tsan',  I  won't  forget  the 
fighting  in  Gary's  room.  Johnny,  (dragon 
boat),  how  many  hairs  do  you  have?  Marian¬ 
ne,  you  are  a  ball  girl,  Clive  and  Pauline, 
hope  you  can  love  forever,  Stella  and  Carol, 
my  good  daughters,  you  are  the  prettiest  girls 
at  Albert.  Finally,  thanks  Mad  and  Mom  for 
providing  me  such  a  good  education  at  Al¬ 
bert.  Rest  wishes. 

1 

- 


ANDY  LEE 

Time  passes  like  a  twinkle  of  an  eye.  ! 
have  been  at  Albert  College  for  17 
months  ami  Id  days.  During  this  time  I 
have  learned  a  lot  of  things  and  have 
met  many  people  from  other  countries. 
I  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to 
say  thank  you  to  Mr.  Hose,  Mrs.  Rose, 
Mr.  Jodoin,  Mr.  Sanii,  other  stall 
members  and  my  fellow  students,  li 
nally  I  would  like  to  say  thank  you  to 
Albert  College  for  the  wonderful  mem 
ories.  I  will  miss  you! 


CALVIN  A  JOYIENS 

Well,  that  time  has  finally  come.  All  the 
friends  I  have  met  and  the  memories  of  AC 
will  stay  with  me  for  ever.  To  the  graduating 
crew:  J.R.:  splinter.  Flying  R:  Rrendon,  No: 
see  ya!!,  Cheesette:  You  stink!.  Pete:  pneu¬ 
monia!  I  bid  farewell,  wishing  ymi  success  in 
your  future  endeavours.  Peace  out!!  Niques: 
run  things!  Hurdle:  Ya  big  goof!  Mina:  Gang¬ 
ster!  Gesum's:  Hungry?  Jamel:  Mr.  Rean! 
Tara:  Rermi  sessions,  need  advise?  Tina:  Ya 
rebel!  Mommy,  Derek  thanks  a  lot.  Tanis, 
Rrownie:  Dumb  bunnies!  Last  but  not  least. 
Randy,  I  love  you.  See  ya  next  year  in  uni 
versity,  baby!!! 


PAl  I  inf;  L(> 

This  is  my  first  and  also  my  last  year  at  Albert 
College.  I  have  learned  to  live  independently . 
I  wont  forget  AC  and  everyone  I  met  here, 
especially  the  Chinese  students.  They  are  so 
nice!  I  give  them  my  best  wishes  and  say  thank 
you.  Stella:  You're  the  most  beautiful  girl  in 
the  wor  ld  (Miss  Universe  1975),  Carol:  Please 
don't  'blow  water'  any  more.  (Jive:  Re  smart 
and  cute  always.  I  don't  agree  with  you  most 
of  the  time  I  la!  William:  (old  man.  born  in 
1910)  Do  more  exercise  or  you  will  be  young. 
Simon:  Your  potable  phone  no.  is  416  .  .  .716 
.  .  Alex  II.  Have  you  shaved  your  eye  brows? 
Fu:  You  must  keep  fit  not  fat.  Alex:  Super 
Rlanka!  Victor:  You  are  nice.  Please  don't 
talk  about  feces  anymore. 


KA  MAN  KWOK 

Cheung:  Good  luck  in  your  studies.  Stu¬ 
dent:  Do  you  always  study,  party!  Ham: 
You  are  false.  Guile:  Big  two  is  bad  for 
your  health.  Blanka:  Happiness  is  the 
most  important  thing.  Clive:  The  gap  be¬ 
tween  your  teeth  is  nice.  Otto:  Sleeping, 
sleeping.  Monkey:  You  are  so  Q.  John¬ 
ny:  Your  singing  is  tin*  best.  Hung: 
change  your  attitude.  Chris:  God  of 
gambling??  William:  Everything  is  given 
by  God.  Thank  you  Mrs.  Smith.  Mr. 
Sanii,  Miss  Storr,  Mrs.  Walker. 


JEREMIAH  MACKENZIE 

Only  the  strong  survive:  Many  were  lost 
but  I  was  found.  Thank  you  AC.  Your 
gills  many.  Throughout  the  years  I  made 
mistakes.  Some  were  larger  than  others 
Nietzsche  and  Blue  Lagoons.  I  have 
learned  from  this  pain.  I  will  never  lose 
the  friends  that  I  have  gathered  on  this 
thin  raft.  John,  Jeff,  Morgan.  Kevin.  Fa¬ 
ir  and  Gree:  you  will  live  forever.  I  Jliott 
and  Bragdon,  I  wish  you  the  best.  Sarah 
you  will  believe,  and  I  will  be  there.  Pain 
and  sorrow  are  part  of  liv  ing,  AC  makes 
your  love  life.  Knox  —  1  never  forget 
you! 


VICTOR  LAU 

Wow!  I  finally  graduate  from  Albert 
College.  It  is  the  third  high  school  that 
I  have  studied  in.  I  want  to  say  thank 
you  to  those  teachers  who  taught  me: 
Miss  Finney,  Mrs.  Moodey,  Dr.  Per¬ 
mit,  Mrs.  Rose.  Mr.  Sanii.  Mr.  Walker 
and  Mrs.  Walker.  I  especially  thank 
Mrs.  Smith  and  Miss  Storr  who  helped 
me  a  lot!  Thanks! 


ANDREA  MACNAB 

My  two  years  at  Albert  have  been  interesting. 
Muni  and  Dad  without  your  love  and  support 
I  would  never  made  it!  Philana:  I  ley  sis.  are 
you  poikilotherinic?  Shannon  T  Kingston 
was  the  best;  thanks  for  the  I  I).  Rianea:  Dr. 
Quinn  (You're  a  sap).  Sandra:  Cheers  and 
Mugs.  Allison:  Cpt.  McCullen.  Lindsay: 
They’re  too  much  trouble!  Vicki:  RF  ST  fin 
gerpainting  I've  ever  seen.  Jen  I  I  II  we 
meet  in  Australia .  Ivan:  J  A.M.  phone  calls 
have  to  stop.  Ian:  Thanks  for  listening!  Ja 
mol:  You  flirt!  Jeff:  You're  a  good  friend. 
Megan:  My  best  friend:  believe  it  or  not,  your 
dreams  will  come  true  Country  Gal!  Thanx 
to  everyone  for  the  memories —  they  will  last 
forever  l! 


15K  \l>  McCRACKEN 


Thanks  Vloni  and  Dad  for  your  support  and 
encouragement  and  to  Erin  for  our  talks.  I 
love  you.  Jen  LaForge,  thanks  for  making 
this  year  extra  special  for  me.  I  love  you  too. 
\V  eesc  thanks  for  stickin  with  me  for  6 
years.  Thanks  to  the  ‘gang*:  Elliott.  Jeff, 
Morgan.  Rosey.  Greetham.  Dillon.  Round. 
Crittenden.  Ivan,  Ravi.  Baker.  Bragdon. 
Bee.  Elise.  Jerry.  Monopoly's,  the  Avalon, 
does  P  =  parky  To  my  pit  crew:  Mina.  Chur¬ 
chy,  Cara.  Christy.  Syntetos,  Cheese.  Watt. 
Lake.  Thanks  to  the  prefects,  rughy  and 
hockey  champs.  Here's  to  6  years  of  memo¬ 
ries.  AC.  stay  happy,  stay  strong,  stay  close. 


BIANCA  PARTINGTON 

It's  been  four  very  interesting  years  with  too 
many  memories  and  too  little  space.  Koko, 
roomies  forever.  Megan,  stop  being  an  oink- 
er.  Not  The  Cutting  Edge  again.  Andrea!  Can 
I  borrow  your  green  sweater.  Pap?  And  yes. 
you  are  a  freak.  analihP!  Congrats  to  Vicki 
on  winning  the  Poser  and  Winker  of  the  Year 
Award.  Pounder,  tutorial  power!  It's  San¬ 
dra.  Superbran  Woman!  Elliott,  simply 
thank  you.  Jeff.  John.  Brad  and  Ian  thanks 
for  making  English  such  an  ‘interesting’ 
class.  Thanks  to  everyone  for  the  great  mem¬ 
ories.  Good  luck  in  the  future  and  remember 
good  friends  are  always  together  in  spirit. 


OTTO  NG 

Well.  Albert  College,  its  hard  to  be¬ 
lieve  it’s  actually  over.  Two  years  of 
life  at  Albert  and  now  it  is  time  to  grad¬ 
uate.  I  wont  forget  tin*  happiness  and 
pleasure  my  teachers  have  given  me.  I 
would  like  to  thank  Mrs.  Smith  for  her 
help  and  support.  To  all  my  friends: 
You  guys  have  made  my  life  at  Albert 
great!  Student:  Let’s  have  fun.  Ka 
Man:  Let  s  cook  some  rice.  You  two 
made  my  life  easy.  Alex,  Simon,  John¬ 
ny  and  Clive:  You  guys  are  important 
to  me!  Cheung:  Let  s  go  for  a  girl. 


PHILANA  PENDLETON 

AND  NOW  .  .  .  the  memories. 

To  Andrea:  “11:11,  someone  is  thinking 
about  me".  Bianca:  “1*11  bang  the  party  af¬ 
ter  I  brush  the  floor".  Megan:  “I’ll  love  you 
forever,  IF  ...  "  Shannon  T.:  Saturday 
night  at  Swiss  Chalet.  Daphne:  Can  you  do 
my  duty?  Allison:  “W  ill  you  be  mad  at  me 
today?'  Rugby  girls:  “I  don't  do  any  of  that 
stuff.  I  m  a  LADY'*.  Dave:  You  have  per¬ 
mission  to  go  to  Dal.  Ravi:  Thanx  for  the  per¬ 
fume.  To  everyone  else,  I  leave  a  big  thank 
you  for  making  this  an  awesome  year!  There 
are  too  many  great  memories  for  the  space  I 
have  been  provided. 


VICKI  ORSBORNE 

To  Andrea,  Toddy.  Allison.  Paps,  Jerry  and 
Daphne  —  I  can’t  imagine  life  at  A< !  without 
you  guys.  Christy.  Kevin.  Brad.  Adam.  Jeff, 
Morgan  and  John  after  four  years  of  being 
together  I’ll  miss  you.  Thanks  to  the  Ber¬ 
muda  crew  for  showing  me  around .  Bee  don't 
forget  the  parking  brake.  Ian  how  long  is  my 
nose?  Sandra  try  not  to  eat  too  much  pop¬ 
corn.  Brandic  do  you  want  to  go  for  a  drive? 
Megan  I  II  never  forget  our  trips  to  “Far-off 
Places’*  and  our  talks  in  “Our  Room"!  Mo¬ 
nique  and  Jen  I’ll  always  cherish  our  friend¬ 
ship.  To  my  family  .  .  .  Thanks  for  every¬ 
thing. 


JASON  QUARRIE 

Five  long  but  fast  years  end.  Sil,  Jonathan: 
guard  the  flame.  To  the  good  ones:  Julie 
McC.,  Tania  Z..  Amanda  G..  Kate  R..  Megan 
FL,  Andrea  M.  I  will  remember  you.  Remem¬ 
ber,  Melinda  Norris:  2/3  .  last  verse.  1st  line. 
Remember,  my  heart:  I  will  be  there  for  you 
always.  Remember.  Dawn:  care  for  those 
who  care  for  you.  Lots  about  remembering 
—  here's  why:  Once  you  leave  this  school,  it 
becomes  an  empty  shell  —  you  have  taken  all 
the  memories  and  experiences  you  will  ever 
have  here.  I  leave  AC  glad,  for  I  believe  I 
have  exhausted  this  vessel  of  all  that  was  for 
me.  Do  the  same. 


MONIQUE  RAYNOR 

I  thought  this  day  would  never  come,  but 
now  1  realize  life  has  just  begun.  My  memo¬ 
ries  from  here  I’ll  cherish  forever,  Calby  and 
Janita  we  had  a  great  time  together.  I’ll  re¬ 
member  the  times  we  laughed  and  cried.  I 
know  next  year  I'll  miss  you  guys.  Tara  and 
Mina  stay  out  of  trouble.  But  now  I'm  gone 
I  know  it  will  double.  Vicki  and  Jen  you 
taught  me  a  lot.  (What's  that  Jen  .  .  .  you 
diil  what?)  Ian  and  Rick  my  tutorial  crew. 
Next  year  I’ll  be  gone,  what  will  you  do?  The¬ 
re'll  be  no-one  to  tease  me.  no-one  to  hug. 
Which  reminds  me  I  owe  Shannon  and  Dave 
a  hug.  To  the  rest  of  the  mermie  posse  and 
all  who  I  forgot.  I  II  miss  you  all.  and  to  all 
good  luck. 
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JOHN  ROSE 


RANDY  SIMONS 


I  am  truly  grateful  for  everything  Al¬ 
bert  College  has  given  me.  I  came  to 
Albert  four  years  ago  as  a  boy,  and 
thanks  to  the  staff  and  students  at  Al¬ 
bert  I  will  leave  as  a  man!?!  Thank  you 
all  very  much  for  making  the  past  four 
years  the  best  of  my  life. 

“To  Albert  College  Stand” 


Mee  Say,  We  Done!  A  moment  for  those 
of  the  past:  Skeeter,  Stace,  Monster. 
Bigley,  Boo,  Ester.  Spatchy  and  Alley, 
who  cut  the  path.  Monique  R.  it's  been 
a  long  two  years.  Calvina.  I’m  glad  it 
was  two  years,  luv  you  always.  To  the 
recruits:  Burke,  Flyin  B.  Brcndonlre, 
it  s  upward  from  here.  To  the  rookies: 
Hurdle.  Niques,  Mark,  Japamel,  Tina, 
Suke  and  Round,  all  1  can  say  is.  you 
have  somewhere  to  go  on  Break.  Jah  be 
with  you  all,  and  I’ll  try  and  visit  after 
I  make  my  first  million. 


RAVI SANGANERIA 


COIJN  STAPLES 

Three  years  at  Albert  College!  1  don’t 
know  what  to  say  so  I  wont  say  much, 
except  that  I  learned  a  lot  of  things.  I 
also  met  a  lot  of  interesting  people  and 
I  learned  a  lot  from  them  too.  I  am  off 
to  new  places  now  and  I  will  definitely 
miss  the  school  because  it  has  helped 
me  advance  in  my  motor  learning 
skills.  I  will  miss  a  lot  of  things  includ¬ 
ing  chapel,  curfews  and  study  hall. 
Most  of  all  I  will  miss  my  golf  t rips . 


MICHAEL  SERROUL 

The  Tattered  Man  walked  into  a  show¬ 
er  of  silent  echoes,  alone  and  thread- 
hart*.  Ib*  needed  the  skeleton  keys,  the 
eyes  of  the  puppet,  the  Raven's  Ban¬ 
ner.  a  saw  horse.  He  dodged  the  Blue 
Men.  ballistics  anti  all  these  hairless 
membranes.  The  haunted  sparrow 
sang,  the  widows  comforted,  and  the 
Rag  Man  pledged  allegiance,  lb*  kind 
of  enjoyed  it  for  a  while  but  the  room 
was  swept  and  the  kitchen  was  cleared. 
The  day  changed  but  there  was  no  to¬ 
morrow.  The  Tattered  Man  left  dusty 
while  the  harmonica  wailed  on. 


PETER  SYNTETOS 

Vly  three  years  at  Albert  have  come  to  an 
end.  It  is  very  hard  to  close  the  final  chapter 
on  my  experience  here.  I  have  learned  the 
art  ol  squeezing  7  people  in  my  red  Hyundai, 
shopping  with  Lalvina.  our  11  k  lunches, 
Burke  and  the  Leafs  victory  and  detective 
work  (The  lost  York  l  .  book),  \llison.  re¬ 
member  those  nightly  detours?  To  my  4  spe¬ 
cial  customers:  Mina,  Fanis.  Mike  and  Terri 
Table  #20  i  iilcs!  Brad  M.  Find  anything  of 
importance  in  the  mail  lately?  To  my  sister. 
Jenn :  Only  4  years  left  —  good  luck!  I  thank 
all  of  you  but  above  all  I  thank  my  Mom  and 
Dad  lor  their  love  and  support.  Good  bye 
Albert! 


SIMON  SHUM 

The  [iast  year  at  Albert  was  the  turning  point 
of  my  life.  1  learned  many  things  that  couldn't 
be  learned  in  my  homeland.  Thanks  to  all  the 
teachers  and  my  friends  in  Graham.  Dragon 
Boat:  A  our  dragonboat  (Timberland)  will  be 
sailing  in  my  heart.  Monkey  :  1  will  never  forget 
your  various  sleeping  positions.  William:  Do 
you  enjoy  taking  showers  with  me?  <  -liris :  I )on*t 
be  afraid  when  you  are  taking  a  shower.  Gary: 
Thanks  for  \l  AS  AN  GJ  UC  IK)  NG  JI.  ka 
Man:  Please  don’t  hide  in  the  closet  again.  <  Hive 
and  Pauline:  Thanks  for  encouraging  me  to  do 
my  calculus  I  SI  .  Man:  The  author  of  “Sad" 
and  "Shing"  magazine.  Donna:  Be  happy  all 
the  time,  my  dear  granddaughter.  Hung:  No 
command,  fake  dog.  Otto:  Don’t  get  mad  sud¬ 
denly.  Marianne:  Give  up  smoking! 


DONNA  TANG 

Finally  two  years  have  passed.  I  must  thank 
my  parents  for  sending  me  here  IN <  )T  because 
they  want  me  to  ‘learn  English'  nor  to  'get 
into  university  with  the  help  of  \G  as  I  can't 
get  into  the  universities  in  Hong  kong\ 
Albert:  You  know  what  I  want  to  say.  don't 
you?  Ive  and  Ruby:  Thanks  for  being  mv 
best  friends  last  year.  I  really  miss  you  two! 
Blank:  Forever  ’Ghing  hong'!  Marianne: 
How  many  letters  did  you  receive  today? 
Want  to  do  a  mask  tonight?  Pauline.  Garni. 
Stella  ami  Wai-Ming:  I  love  you  all!  Simon: 
Sidl  in  slow  motion.  Grandma?  Finally  ,  spe¬ 
cial  thanks  to  Mr.  kao.  Miss  Storr.  Miss  Pel 
low  and  Mr.  Sanii  for  their  guidance  and  sup¬ 
port  . 
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DAVID  T ANTON 

W  hat  can  I  say?  This  has  been  one  of  the 
best  years  of  my  life.  Never  before  have 
I  had  so  much  work  and  so  many  prob¬ 
lems  to  deal  with.  Thank  God  I  have  such 
good  friends  to  help  me  get  through  it  all. 
Sandra,  Ivan.  Kawasaki,  Monique  R.. 
Pat.  Terri.  Mike.  Ian.  Dawn.  Jen  L.. 
Jemie  M..  Philana,  Andrea  thank  you  all 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart.  I  don't 
know  what  I  would  have  done  without 
you.  Remember,  never  say  good  bye.  just 
see  you  later.  Stay  in  touch! 


LEO  TSUI 

This  is  my  first  and  last  year.  I  have 
learned  a  lot  of  things  and  made  many 
friends  at  Albert.  I  would  like  to  thank 
the  teachers,  especially  Mr.  Haddock 
and  Mr.  Powell,  for  their  encourage¬ 
ment  and  help.  Thanks  to  my  best 
friends.  Jackie  —  I  hope  he  plays  bet¬ 
ter  basketball.  He  must  practice  snook¬ 
er  more!  Leo  vs  Jackie??  Andrew,  you 
must  practice  your  writing,  O.K.?  I 
won't  forget  my  friends  at  AC!  Jackie, 
don’t  drive  too  fast  when  you  have 
"SRV".  I  thank  God  and  my  family. 
Good  bye!! 


SHANNON  TODD 

It's  hard  to  believe  two  amazing  years  at  VI 
bert  are  over.  Mv  best  Iriend  Bee.  cake  eat¬ 
ing  contests,  pranks  anti  late  night  talks  — 
remember  dreams  do  come  true.  Megan,  un¬ 
sober  walks  from  Cocomo  s  to  Ramada.  Vn- 
drea.  12:31)  pm.  h.  fake  I.D.  Lindsay.  \\  hat 
a  wardrobe!  Lhristv.  -  .  .  yeeowtc.  purr  .  .  . 
Allison,  fruit  cup  anyone?  Vicki.  I  D,  and 
you  are?  Elliott,  Jen,  Samira  remember  the 
good  times.  Thanks  Vlbert  for  giving  me  this 
opportunity  Most  of  all  I  would  like  to  thank 
my  lantily  anti  Mike  for  their  love  anil  sup¬ 
port,  I’ll  miss  vou  all!! 


JEFF  WILLIAMS 

My  four  years  seemed  boundless.  It  is 
difficult  to  comprehend  that  my  days  at 
Albert  are  almost  gone.  Many  thanks  to 
the  Roses  who  made  me  feel  at  home 
with  their  generosity.  Thanks  to  the 
staff  for  putting  up  with  the  terrible 
Williams  boys  (I  know  we  were  a  hand 
ful).  I  have  seen  myself  mature  since  I 
walked  through  .Albert’s  arches,  not 
only  academically  hut  athletically  and 
socially.  I  credit  this  to  the  Albert  fam¬ 
ily.  I  have  seen  championships  come 
and  people  go.  Thanks  for  the  lasting 
memories.  Thank  you  all!! 


SANDRA  TREMBLAY 

Megan:  To  good  times  while  they  lasted. 
Mark  sucks.  "  VII  by  myself"  Andrea:  "Too 
bail  you  don't  have  I  D".  Allison:  "Cheers", 
to  "Cocovo's."  Shannon  T.:  "Give  me 
five!"  Dave  T. :  Calculus  and  history  tonight? 
Bianca:  Field  hockey  queen,  talk  "dutch"  to 
me.  babv.  Ivan:  "\\  hen  are  we  going  out  for 
your  b'dav?"  Vicki:  "You're  not  a  prissy  ! 
To  calculus!  Jen  Lee:  "We’re  so  much  alike, 
let's  go  to  McDick's  (yogurt)”.  Daphne:  "To 
the  screamers  in  the  theatre".  Monique  anti 
Calvina:  "For  how  much  S?"  Top  Flat: 
Thanks  for  putting  up  with  me  anti  mv  pop¬ 
corn  machine. 


JIM  WILSON 


My  short  stay  at  Albert  has  been  a  very 
interesting  time.  It  has  been  a  different 
learning  experience  in  both  academics 
and  extra-curricular  activities.  I  would 
like  to  thank  my  teachers  with  special 
mention  to  Mr.  Kao  and  Mr.  Sanii 
whom  I  respect.  I  wish  to  thank  the  stu¬ 
dents  for  their  warm  welcome  to  the 
school.  I  will  always  have  strong  mem¬ 
ories  of  my  time  at  Albert,  especially 
the  Hotel  party  and  the  rugby  team. 
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WILL  COFFEF  BRBK 

NEVET*  GOMP??£ 


IPO  love  mv  wo* y- 

i  US  love  MV  wo** 


BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO 


TRAVEL  CENTRE 

(613)  966-0081 


Many  cruises  20%  or  more  off 
Always  discount  fares  to  London  UK 
Book  early  for  the  best  rail  fares 

Book  your  Carribean  Trip  now 
Many  have  $100  early  booking  discountl 

For  the  best  rates  anywhere 
See  Roluf's  Travel  ...  DOWNTOWN 


Convocation  1994 


The  Albert 
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College  Family 
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Rear:  Gary  Crestejo.  Randy  Simons,  Jerrv 
Mackenzie,  Brad  McCracken,  Jeff  Wil¬ 
liams,  John  Rose,  Andy  Lee. 

Front:  Christy  Elliott.  Vicky  Osborne, 
Brandie  Giordano,  Mrs.  Rose,  the  Head¬ 
master,  Daphne  Ho,  Megan  Harris,  Mo¬ 
nique  Raynor. 

Our  Prefects 


Rear:  The  Headmaster.  Cara  Colebourne, 
Jennifer  Lee,  Matt  Campbell,  Ken-ichi 
Calderon-Kawasaki,  Ryan  Spears. 

Front:  Bianca  Partington,  Jamel  Bean, 
Ryan  Weese,  Victor  Hsu,  Lindsay  Swan, 
Adrienne  deSouza,  Christie  Metier. 


Next  Year's  Prefects 


The  Graduating  C lass 
of  1 994 


Let  s  Celeb  rate! 
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HERFF JONES 

Printed  in  Winnipeg,  MB 


Alibi  Editorial 


Well,  it's  done!  The  epic  task  of  completing 
this  year's  Alibi  lias  at  last  seen  fruition. 
Hopefully,  you  will  like  what  we've  done. 

In  this  yearbook,  we  have  endeavoured  to 
incorporate  every  aspect  of  school  life, 
from  the  very  beginning  to  the  very  end. 
We  have  also  tried  to  include  every  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  school  community,  from  the 
smallest  POWER  person  to  the  head  guy 
himself,  Mr.  Rose.  In  these  pages,  we  have 
tried  to  reflect  the  constantly  changing  mo¬ 
saic  of  faces  and  names,  races  and  cultures 
which  form  the  vitality  of  Albert.  We  have 
tried  to  push  past  the  exterior  of  Albert 
and  delve  into  the  school’s  soul  through 
our  words  and  our  pictures. 

As  one  can  imagine,  this  was  a  daunting 
and  intimidating  task.  In  the  beginning,  we 
had  a  staff  that  easily  filled  the  Art  Room; 
at  the  end,  we  had  fewer  than  a  half  dozen. 
The  process  carried  over  into  June  and  Ju¬ 
ly:  it  seemed  the  yearbook  would  never  be 
finished.  However,  through  the  undying 
enthusiasm  and  dedication  of  Ms.  Pellow, 
and  the  assistance  of  the  incomparable  Mr. 
Ki  •ieger,  the  book  was  finished. 

I  would  like  to  thank  the  many  people  who 
have  helped  and  supported  the  yearbook 
in  some  way  over  the  year:  their  names  are 
many,  and  without  them,  this  book  would 
not  dwell  within  this  realm  of  existence. 


Your  eyes  had  once,  and  of  their 
shadows  deep. 


—  W.  B.  Yeats 


Sincerely,  the  Editor,  Michael  Serrovd 


And  I  hope  that  you  enjoy  and  treasure 
this  yearbook  always,  and  one  day  .  .  . 

When  you  are  old  and  grey  and  full  of 
sleep. 

And  nodding  by  the  fire,  take  down 
this  1  )ook. 

And  slowly  read,  and  dream  of  the 
soft  look 


\ 


